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Coleman, Alberta, Friday, July 30, 1909 


COLEMAN DRUG 


La ———_—. 


$O5556666556 3666660666666065666666666606606666 


$2 00 Yearly 


COMPANY 


\Wyis# to inform their numerous patrons that after Monday next, August 2nd, they will 

vacate the building now occupied by them on the corner of Main and Central Avenue and 
will move into the store next door east of the Cabinet Cigar Store, where they will carry a large 
stock of high-grade Drugs and best quality Stationery and where larger accommodation ‘will be 
available for their throng of happy customers. 
be attributed to our motto: “Best Quality Goods, Courteous Treatment and Moderate Prices.” 


PARKS, 


The Palm COLEMAN JOTTINGS STAY TOWN CASTS IN 


1 CAN 


Cucumbers Gooseberries 


Hafli 


Beans Peas : 
Peaches Red Currants 
Lettuce Tomatoes 
Cherries Bananas 
Oranges Lemons 
Plums Ete., ete. 


, e Everything at Lowest Prices 


W. L. Bridgeford 


" Pastime 


Pool Room 


Is the place to spend 
your leisure hours, All 
admit that more pleasure 
is derived from a game of 
Pool or Billiards than any 
other indoor amusement. 

We stock the highest 
grades of imported Cigars 
and Cigarettes. Our line 
of Pipes, Tobaccos and 
smokers sundries is com- 
plete. 


We solicit a share of 
your patronage. 


Alex. Morrison & Co. 
Some “‘Ifs’ zs: 


- (Alex, Cameron 


m 
Mi 


Watchmaker, Optician 


Happenings of Interest in and 
Around This Bustling Town. 


You Are Talked About 


ITS LOT WITH COLEMAN 


Big Meeting Held at Slav Town and Question of 
Joining With Coleman Fully Discussed--Mayor 
Cameron Speaks--A Largely Signed Petition 


We shall thank our readers for all items of 
interest which they may be able to furnish 
usforpublication. "Phone64A. P.O. Box75 


FOR RENT.—Two 
Cameron Block. 


rooms in the 


Colin Macleod came up from Mac- 
leod on Saturday. 


The result of our immense business can only 


Proprietor 


MA AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAADAAAAAADAAADAAAAAAAAADADADADA DAD apni iii id 


J. 8. Piper of Macleod came to Cole- 
man on Monday. 


RESIDENTS OF BOTH TOWNS HAPPY 


- —~Renders-of-the- MINER ‘Are Awnre Uf tie desire” that existed among the 
residents of Slav Town for some time past to be incorporated with Coleman, 
as they were laboring under dissabilities which incorporation alone could 
remedy. 

A petition to that effect was presented to the council, which met with a 
favorable reception, but could not be acted upon until certain arrangements 
with the Alberta government were completed. Meanwhile the town council 
worked steadily on the project and at length were in a position to act, when’ 
to their surprise they were informed that other proposals were made Slav 
town through other sources which are attractive though not practical. Mayor 
Cameron and councillor McDonald interviewed some of the leading citizens 
of Slav Town and \were informed very frankly who were Slav Town’s new 
formed friends andtheir promise, also that a meeting of the citizeris was to be 
held in two days to discuss the new petition. Mr. Cameron asked the -priv- 
ilege of being present and that a representative from the other party be in- 
vited to attend also with the result that both parties received an invitation. 

The meeting was held, Mr. Cameron was there but after a protracted 
delay, no one appeared to uphold petition No, 2, The matter in all. its phases 
was fully discussed in a frank and friendly manner. All questions were an-| 
swered by Mr. Camoron in a way which could not be missunderstood; for in- | 
stance when the mater of a hotel and wholesale liquor license came up, the re- 
ply was, ‘‘Gentlemén, neither I or the council can help or hinder you. It is 
amatter for the government, the inspector and the commissioners to deal 
with.” The license law was fully explained, as was also the school law, in fact | 
nothing was overlooked which had any bearing upon the mater in question, 
with the result that a committee of two was appointed to meet the council on 
Monday last when the subjoined was signed by the respective parties. 

In the matter of incorporation ofwest Coleman annex, commonly known | 
by the naawne of Slav town, to the village of Coleman, 

We, the Council of the said village of Coleman, do agree when said in- 
corporation is legally consummated. 

lst.—To make a road or street to the afore said Slav town through the rock 
or cliff so as to connect it to our village. Work to begin in August or as 
soon thereafter as agreement is nade between the C. P. R. and the munici- 
pality of Coleman for right of way; and, 

2nd.—To light said community as soon as lamps can be secured, and put 
in asupply of water so soon as new system is completed. Also to petition 
the minister of education of the province of, Alberta for power to erect, 
equip and establish a public ward school, the same to take effect on the 
approval of the said minister of education. 

It was moved by councillor Graham, seconded by councillor MacDonald, 
that the chairman and clerk be hereby authorized to sign said agreement 
on behalf of the village of Coleman, carried, 

Signed on behalf of the Village of Coleman, 

ALEX CAMERON, Chairman, 
OCuas. Ourmetre, Secretary. 

Signed on behalf of the property owners of Coleman West Annex, or 

Slav Town, 


T.H-Hifton came up from Pincher 
Creek on Tuesday. 


J. E, Upton came up from Pincher 
Creek on Thursday. 


Earnest Marks of Lethbridge was in 
town on Wednesday. 


The Coleman Mercantile Co., Ltd., 
is unloading a car of oats. 


Knights of the grip are very plenti- 
ful around town just now. 
James McNeill left on Wednesday 


for an extended trip to several of the 
coast cities. 


Mrs. Buckanan and Miss: Mazel 
Rochester returned from Spokane on 
Saturday last. 


John George, adirector of the Rocky 
Mountain Cement Co., Blairmore, was 
in town this week. 


The large addition to the Coleman 
hotel, under the supervision of E. 
Disney, is progressing rapidly. 

Go to W. L. Ouimette for new pota- 
toes, new cabbage, new beets, new 
turnips, new carrots, plums, peaches 
and apples. 


T. B. Brandon and J, D. S. Barrett, 
spent Sunday at Fernie. The later re- 
turned to town on Monday morning 
by the flyer. 


Mrs. J. Thompson of New Michel 
and daughter Miss Pickering were 
visiting town last week as the guests 
of Mr, and Mrs. T. Hadfield. 


D. A. Simpson made a business trip 
to Lethbridge on Saturday and return- 
ed totown on Monday. Mr. Simpson 
says that Lethbridge is growing rapid- 
ly. 


The Dixie Troubadours gave an in- 
teresting performance in the Opera 
house here on Monday night last. 
They were greeted by a large and 
well-pleased audience. 


Wu1u1aM Jonny BELLA, 
WILLIAM AsHURST, 
We, the undersigned property owners residing in Slav Town, known as 
the west addition of Coleman, respectively petition the Coleman village 


Mrs, A. E. Knowles and son arrived 


will sendj|from the north of England on Tues- 
overflowing values your way. If you|\day after a pl t Seip of eleven | Council to incorporate Slav Town with the village of Coleman. ’ 
days. Mrs. Knowles will reside here a etic th t 
in future with her husband. organ 
WiILuaM AsHURST, 


P. M, Boak, who was formerly in 
the employ of the 41 Meat Market, 
here, was in town this week. Mr. 
Boak thinks that in addition to the 


And thirty-two others. 
W. J. Bella signed the following affidavit at the council meeting held 


here on Monday evening last. i 
Coleman, Province of Alberta, 


July 26, 1000 
I, Willism John Bella, of the west of Coleman annex, known as Slav 


ad 


POA NE ME the province of 


GAF eas & 
‘ 
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THE BOARD OF 
TRADE MEETING 


Removal of the Bluff Considered 
--Members Extend Hearty 
Welcome to Slav Town 


A meeting of the board of trade 
was held on Tuesday night at the us- 
ual place. Members present were, W. 
L. Ouimette, president; H. A. Parks, 
secretary; Alex Cameron, L. A. Manly, 


Cabinet Cigar Store 


D. A. Simpson, T. W. Davies, Alex. Cs. sae sie 
Morrison and Rev. T. M. Murray. 
The first matter of business to come Barber Shop 
before the heard the- blowi . ong $ Es 
oP re pte os We have the and most 


up of the rock bluff at the west end of 
town. A committee of three was ap- 
pointed by the president to draft re- 
solution to be forwarded to the pro- 
vincial government regarding this 
matter. Those appointed on the com- 
mittee were, Alex. Cameron, Alex. 
Morrison and L, A. Manly. 

Mr. Cameron informed the board'of 
the action taken by the town council 
and inhabitants of Slav T@wn regard 
ing the matter of the latter joining 
Coleman. The action of the coun- 
cil int his matter was fully endorsed 
and brought forth many compliment- 
ary remarks fronf all of the mem- 
bers of the board. 

Following Mr. Manty’s wise council, 
a resolution, endorsing the action of 
the council, was adopted. This re- 
solution appears elsewhere in’ this 
issue, 

The new park for Coleman was the 
subject of much talk by the board, all 
considering that it was in all an ideal 
spot and would be of inestimable value 
to our city in particular and the whole 
district in general. 4 

The following resolution was un- 
animously adopted: 

** We, members of the Coleman board 
of trade, having heard through Mr. L. 

(Continued on page five) 


up-ty-date stock in the Pass of 


Tobaccos, Cigars, Pipes 
and Fancy Goods for 
Smokers, at the very 
Lowest \Prices 


There is no end to the varieties we carry 


We have also added a repair 
outfit to our business and we 
are now prepared to mend any 


pipe you can bring to us 


M._E._ GRAHAM, Pro. 
Notice of Dissolution 


Notice is hereby given that the part- 
nership heretofore existing between, 
Frank Manifoid & Frank Demoustiez 
carrying on business as General Mer- 
chants, at Blairmore, Alberta, under 
the name of Blairmore Grocery Store; 
was this day dissolved by mutual 
consent, 

All debts owing to the said er- 
ship to be paid to Frank Manifoid, and 
all claims against the said partnershi 
are to be presented to the said Fran 
Maunifoid, by whom the same will be 
settled. 

Dated at Blairmore, Alberta, this 
20th day of July 1909. ‘ 

Frank Manifoid, 


Frank Demoustiez 


We carry a full line of Hard- 
ware, House Furniture, Crock- 
ery, Fishing Tackle and all 


kinds of sportsmen’s outfits. 
Our prices are reasonable 


and our goods strictly first- ee, 
class 


. | 


Plumbing a Specialty. — 


DON’T BE AFRAID 


that Sunlight Soap will spoil 
rons ere are no 
mjurious chemicals in Sun- 
light Soap to bite holes in 
even the most delicate fabric. | 
$5,000 are offered to any< | 
one finding adulteration in , 
Sunlight Soap. 


| 


One Way of Regarding a Tonsure 
“Nellie Dingle, of Crick Hill, told 


me one day how folks say Crick 
church be got so ‘igh. Says she, 
‘Charlie, my husband, says Crick 
church bant nothin’ to Shield’s 


church, where ’e was fur Christmas; 
‘cos ’e says up there the passon was so 
‘igh ’e ’ad a ’ole in ‘is ’ead.’ ‘Never,’ 
says I. ‘Yes ’e ‘ad,’ says ’e; a ole 
most so big as the palm o’ me ’and, or 
’ardly that, but bigger than a dough- 
boy in a stew.’ TIT says, ‘Well, Charley, | 
whateffer did ’e ’ave that for?’ and | 
Charley say, ‘Well, Nellie, they said 
’twas a sign of ’oliness.’ ‘’Oliness?’ | 
says I, ‘a ‘ole in yer ’ead ain’t to me | 
no sign of ’oliness, but rather loss of | 
"ait.’ ’ 


—— | 
Corns and...warts disaprear 
treated with Holloway’s Corn 
without leaving a scar. 


when 
Cure 


| 
Not the Rule | 

On the morning of the entertain- 
ment his mother suggested that he 
should take his little sister, about 
four years old, with him. He hung 
his head. \ 

“Don’t you want to take her?” his 
mother asked. 

“No, I don’t’’ he answered. 

“Why not?’ 

“Cause there ain't none of the| 
other fellers has to bring their chil- 
dren,” was the reply. 


A Long, Long Wait 
He—And so you. intend to carve 
your name on the scroll of fame be- 
fore you marry me? 
Girl Graduate—Yes. 
He—But will you care for me when 
I’m bald and eighty? 


@ATE OF UNIO CITY OF TOLEDO, 
Lucas County. 
FrRaANK J. CaENEY 


t os. 


| 
| Francois Xavier Garneau. 


| Huron” 


that he ts senior | 


| AN AUTHOR'S CENTENARY. 


Francois Kavier Garneau Did a Big 
Work for Canada. 


The present year, 1909, has witness- 
led the highest honors paid to the 
nemory of many distinguished men 
lof many nations who were born one 
}undred years ago; and amongst 
hese honored names the British and 
French inhabitants of the Dominion 
lare proud to commemorate that of 


The Canadien historian, of whom 
we have now to write a brief account, 
was born at Quebec on June 15, 1809. 
Wheu he left the Quebec Seminary, at 
which he had received his youthful 
sducation, he studied for the notarial 
profession Knowing that as Valen- 
tine says in “Two Gantlemen of Ver- 
ona,’ ‘“hume-keeping “youths have 
always homely, wits,” he made a tour, 
in 1828, through the New England 
States, and in 1831 paid a_ visit to 
England and France. While he was 
in London, preparing to return home, 
he met with M. D..V. Viger, the dele- 
zate fron. the Assembly of Lower Can- 


ada to the Imperial Government, and | 


was retained by him as his secretary. 
During his residence in London, young 
Garneau had the opportunity of mak- 
ing the acquaintance of many eminent 
men, native and toreign, in the great 
netropolis He afterwards accom 
oaniel M. Viger from London to Paris, 
where he visited the Academy of 
Sciences, and met with many of the 
‘savants”’ of that institution. 
in 183% that he returned to Canada, 


full of newly-acquired knowledge, and | 


inspiring experiences. So late as 1855, 
he thought it worth while to write 


for Le Journal de Quebec, an inter | 


esting account of his voyage to | 
Europe There can be no doubt that | 
this veyage, from various causes, but | 
principally owing to the literary so- 
tiety into which he was introduced, 
exercised a strong influence on the | 
formation of his own literary charac- | 
ter. Soon after this, he produced in 
the Quebec journals a number of 
poems about the Merits of which I 
translate the French criticism of | 
L’Abbe  Casgrain:—‘*These poems | 
breathe in many instances the feel- 
ings that animated him in regard to | 
that nation of which he was soon 
destined to write the history. Among | 
the most remarkable of these com- 
positions we may name ‘Les Oiseaux 
Blanes,’ ‘L’Hiver,’ and ‘Le Dernier | 
These poetical efforts, how- 
ever, which would have been enough 
to make the reputation of another | 
man, and would have secured him 4 | 
distinguished position among our ‘lit- 
terateurs,’ were only the first step to 
the crowing work of his life.” 

It was in 1840 that M. Garneau 
began writing the history of his na- 
tive country—a laborious undertaking | 
which will perpetuate his name in the | 
annals of Canadian literature. As a 
mere matter cf detail, we may record | 
that the first volume appeared at Que- 
bec in 1845; the second in 1846; and 
the third (which brought the history 
o: Cannia down tc the establishment 
jof constitutiona' government in 1792) 
in. 1348, ..The. French.Press of both 


oath 
tner of the frm of F. J. Cugngy & Co., dolug 

usiness in the City of Toledo. County and State 
ay . and that said firm will pay the sum of | 

NE HUNDRED DOLLARS for each and every 
case of CATARRH that cannot be cured by the use of | 
HALL's CaTaRnH CURE. | 

FRANK J. CHENEY. 

Sworn to before me and subscribed in my presence, 

this 6th day of December, A. D., 1886. 


{ pate } A. W. GLEASON, 
Notary Pusuic, | 


Hall's Catarrh Cure is taken internally and acta | 
Gireetiy upon the biood and mucous surfaces of U 
system. Send for testimoniais, free. 

F. J. CHENEY & CO., Toledy, «. 

Bold by all Drugeista, 75c. 

Hau's Pomily Pils for constipation, 


An earnest stage aspirant dramati- 
cally announced to the manager that | 
unless she could obtain an engage- 
ment she would kill herself. To quiet 
the lady the manager agreed to hear 
her recite. 

He listened for a few minutes. Then 
he unlocked a drawer in his desk and 
handed her a revolver.—Lippincott’s. 


The Poor Man's Friend.—Put up in| 
small bottles that are easily portable 
and sold for a very small sum, Dr. | 
Thomas’ Eclectrie Oil possesses more | 
power in concentrated form than one 


hundred times the quantity of many | 
unguents. Its cheapness and the) 
varied uses to which it can be put | 
make it the poor men’s friend. No | 


dealer’s stock is complete without it. | 


And to think that Annette Keller- | 
man, the woman diver, gets real | 
money for snlashing around in the 


water these hot days. 
Minard’s Liniment Cures Diphtheria. 


Mark Twain one day ineorporated 
himéelf, just for fun—Mark Twain, | 
Inc.—like that. Bet he auits laugh- | 
ing over the joke when the assessor 
comes around for the 2 per cent. cor- 
poration tax. 


Wilson’s Fly Pads, the best of all) 
fly killers, kill both the flies and the 
disease germs. 


Pretty Good Tip This 
The delegate to test Antipodean 
feeling on the All Red route has re- | 
turned to Canada with the assurance | 


that. ultimate trade expansion be- 
tween Canada, Australia and New| 
Zealand is certain. In the mean- 


time Canada should look after trade | 
at her doors, Mexico for example.— 
Ottawa Citizen. 


Queen’s Universi 


and College ONTAR 0 


ARTS 
EDUCATION 
THEOLOGY 
MEDICINE 
SCIENCE (locluding 


oes o 
the fire 
may 


the Arts course without at 


was soon published, and was received | 


| no space to chronicle the.names of all 


| Worlds, may serve as a sample of the | 
effect that the “History of Canada” | 
| produced on the minds of those who 


| Leroy-Beaulieu, 


| legislators 
| visitors in the course of their trip 


| the office of his chief on some mat- 


| mier a young man?” 


France and Canada was loud in its 
praise of the successful undertaking. 
aud it was reviewed in the highest 
terms ot approval in the Nouvelle 
Revue of Firmin Didot, of Paris. The | 
result of this was that a second edi- 
tion, which brought the history down 
t» the Union of the Canadas in 1840, 


by the Press and the people with un- 
limited favor. In 1859 a third edition | 
was published in Quebee, and in 1860 
a translation into English by Mr. Bell 
made ita first appearance. We have 


the distinguished writers who have 
expresse 1 their admiration of M. Gar- 
neau’s work; but the following names 
of literary men ia the Old and New 


“spake with authority’; Henri Martin, 
Rameau, Bancroft, Parkman, Win- 
throp, Sergeant, Justin Winsor, Paul | 
and Dr. C. W. Colby, 


HHH KHER REESE 


It was | 


THE MINER, COLEMAN, ALBERTA. 
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* BABY’S GREAT DANGER ‘ 
DURING HOT WEATHER. 


More children die durfg the 
hot weather than at any other 
time of the year. Diarrhoea, 
dysentery, cholera‘infantum, and 
stomach troubles come without 
warning, and wh + a, medicine 
is not at hand tuo give prompt 
relief, the delay may prove fatal 
to the child. Baby’s Own Tab- 
lets .should be kept in every 
home where there are children 
during the hot weather months. 
An occasional dose of the Tab- 


lets will prevent deadly sum- 
mer complaints, or cure them 
if they come unexpeetedly. Mrs. 
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O. Moreau, St. Tite, Que., says: * 
“My baby suffered from a sev- * 
ere attack of cholera infantum, * 
but after giving him Baby’s * 
Own Tablets the trouble disap- * 
peared, and he regained health * 
splendidly.” Sold by medicine * 
dealers or by mail at 25 cents * 
a box from The Dr. Williams’ * 
Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont. * 

& * 
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Dobbin 
The family horse, who rejoiced in| 
the eminently proper equine name of 
Dobbin, had earned a rest by long | 
service, and was accordingly sent 
away to the country to spend his de- 
clining years in the broad pastures of | 
a farmer friend of his owner. The dis- 
tance being somewhat, excessive for | 
his rheumatic legs, he was shipped to 
his new home by rail. 


Little Edna, the family four-vear- | 
old, viewed the passing of Dobbin | 
with unfeigned sorrow. She sat for » 


| long time gazing disconsolately out of 


the window. At last, after a deen sigh, | 
she turned with a more cheerful ex- 


| pression, and said: 


| girl’s face. 


| transaction of 


of McGil! University, may be consult- 


“Did old Dobbin go on the chee-choo 
cars, mamma?” 

“Yes, dear,’’ answered her mother. 

A broad grin spread over the little 


“T was just thinking,” she said, 
“how funny he must feel sitting up on 
the plush cushions.”’ 


A Pill That Lightens Life.—To the 
man who is a victim of indigestion the 
business becomes an 
added misery. He cannot concentrate 
his mind upon his tasks and loss and 
vexation attend him. To such a man 
Parmelee’s Vegetable Pills offer relief. 
A course of. treatment, according to 
directions, will convince him of their 
great excellence. They are confidently 
recommended because they will do all 
that is claimed for them. 


The larger the peach basket hat the 
plainer the peach. 


She—‘‘Of course, I’m not as old as 
you think I am.’’ He—‘I hope not—I 
mean_you can’t be—that is—how , old 


ae 


Du s secgaaee Patna 
are your —Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


Minard’s Liniment Cures Colds, etc. 


A Correct Diagnosis 
Many a girl thinks she has. broken 
her heart when she has only, sprained 
her imagination. 


The microscope in the hands cf «x 
perts employed by the United States | 
Government has revealed the fact that 
a house fly sometimes carries thus | 
ands of disease germs attached to its | 
hairy body. 
Wilson’. Fly Pads will prevent all 
danger of infection from that source | 
by killing both the germs and the | 
flies. | 

Witty | 

When Bishop Phillips Brooks sailed 
from New York on his last trip to 
Europe, a friend jokingly remarked 
that while abroad he might discover 


ed as to the merits of Garneau’s ela- | some new religion to bring home with | 


cannot be gainsaid. In 1864 the} 


his ‘“‘Histoty’ to the 


dienne.” 


Revue Cana- 


A Lady’s Mistake. 

An example of having “greatness 
thrust upon” one was noticed a few 
days ago at the Parliament Buildings | 
in Queen’s Park, Toronto. 

One of the men who show visitors 
about the official home of Ontario’s 
brought his compary of 


through the buildings to the outer | 
door of the office of Premier Whitney, | 
‘‘Here’s the Premier’s office,” said 
the guide, 
Just then Horace Wallis, secretary 
to Premier Whitney, came out from 


ter of business. 
‘*My,” remarked one of the ladies of 
the party of visitors, ‘‘isn’t the Pre- 


Population of the West. 

It is estimated at the Census Bu- 
reau that the population of the prai- 
rie provinces, which was only 800,000 
in 1906, has increased to 1,100,000 
within the past three years. The es- 


| borate work, and their good vpinion | him. 


|laughingly, “for we may take it 


timate is as follows: Manitoba, 484,- 


“But be careful of it, Bishon| 
3rooks,’’ remarked a listening friend ; 
religion through the customs house.”’ 
‘“T guess not,’ replied the bishon| 
for 
granted that any new religion povular 
enough to import will have no duties 


| attached to it.’”—Exchange. 


A one-legged Welsh orator named 
Jones was pretty successful in benter- 
ing an Irishman, when the latter 
asked him: 

“How did you come 
leg?’’ 

“Well,” said Jones, ‘on examining 
my pedigree and looking up my de- 


to lese yyour 


| scent, { found there was some Irish 


blood in me, apd, becoming convinced 
that it was settled in the left leg, 1 
had it cut off at once,” 

“By the powers,” said Pat, ‘‘it 
would have been a very good thing 
if it had only settled in your head,” 


Immaterial 

A mellow old lawyer who used to} 
live on the banks of the Androscoggin, 
was famous for his fine distinctions. | 
But often after the shades of night 


;}suburb of Durban, 


| galloped out of the undergrowth, and 


| least, to H.R.H. the 


The continuous use of * 


THE MONKEY PEOPLE. 


Experiences of a Resident of Natal 
With the Little Animals. 


A correspondent of The Natal Wit 
ness relates an uncommon experience 
he had some yeats ago at Umgeni, 4 
at the pretty 
house, high up among the trees, 
where Mr. Bradley at that time super- 
intended the manufacture of bricks.’ 
He writes: We were most hospitably 
treated, and rested ourselves in long 
chairs, while the soda sizzed in_the 


glasses, and one of us persuaded Mrs. 
Bradley to call the monkeys out of 


the bush for our entertainment. When 
all was ready, Mrs. Bradley and her 
little girl took a basket of fruit and 
went out to the lawn and sat down, 
Obedient. to instrucions, we crouched 


in cover, and Mrs. Bradley commenc- | 
| ed calling. 


“Monkeys, monkeys,” she called, in 
a high monotone. The tree to my 
right rustled, and a big monkey push- 
ed aside a branch to reconnoitre. A 
moment afterwards, a tiny bold beast 


went up to be fed. The example had 
an instantaneous effect, the bush 
swarmed with lithe, furry life, and 4 
vanguard drew cautiously out into the | 
open. Mrs. Bradley called again, | 
and the monkeys, satisfied that all 
was well, trooped out in numbers. 
They squatted amicably round the | 
tad | the child, and hoger, stole 
and snatched sections of banana. 
They reminded me irresistibly of the | 
shameless Neapolitan ‘“‘lazzaroni — 
they were such brazen, yet irresistible 
mendicants. 

One was an ancient rogue, of con- 
siderable size and inconceivable im 
pudence. He had lost a hand some- 
how, but managed to purloin more 
than his share of the fruit with none 
the less adroitness. With him came 
a giant and muscular consort, to 
whose lean belly clung a squealing 
and turbulent baby. Big monkeys, 
little ones, fat ones, skinny ones, nice 
ones, rude ones, jostled each other in | 
a crowd, and took food as of right 
from the hands of the twg humans. 


|The Jittle girl treated with them as 


with dols, and the monkeys treated | 
her with startling familiarity. One 
tapped on the head for another’s sins, 
protested almost humanly, and while 
reparation was being made the others | 
plundered desperately. 7 

I never saw anything like it in the 
least. The scene was elemental, pri- 
meval: The humans and the beasts 
treated on common ground, as Mow- 
gli treated with Bagheera and Baloo. 


It was grossly spectacular, like the 
pictures of the child leadin the lion, 
or Daniel in the den, and as little 


real for the time being. The actors 
in the scene knew one another, un- 
derstood one another, and had matter 
in hand that equally belonged to 
both. 

Finally, the bananas were at an 
end, and Mrs. Bradley rose. 

“That’s all,” she said to the con- 
gregation. “Go away.” 

“Not much,” returned the congre- 
gation, as plainly as gestures coul 
speak. Then they saw us, and fled. 

Mr. Bradley didn’t think very much 


“They hang around us” He com: 
lained; ‘‘they behave as if the place 

longed to them. If hie leave a 
window open at night, they waltz in 
and take possession.” 


Snubbing H.R.H. 


It is not often that a prince is 
snubbed, but this happened once, at 
Prince of Wales, 

During his first visit with the prin-- 
cess to Australia he was out walking 
one Sunday afternoon with his host, 
an important official. They happen- 
ed to pass a Sunday school just as 
the scholars were coming’ out, and 
naturally, the children followed the 
distinguished pedestrians. 

At last the host asked them to run 
away, and all except one little girl 
did so. This tiny tot continued to 
gaze with innocent awe at the prince. 
At last the latter took her hand, 
walked some little distance, and then 
said? ee 

“Now you have hada walk with 
me, run away and play.” : 

Immediately came . the quaintly- 
severe retort: 

“Please, sir, we don’t play on Sun- 


author contributed the conclusion of | jt may be difficult to get your new day !” 


New Wives for Old. 


Viscount Wolseley, one of our ten 
field marshals, completed his 76th 
year of life recently. 

During his long military career, 
Lord Wolseley has met with many 
experiences, amusing and otherwise. 
One of the most comical was after 
Cetewayo, the conquered leader of the 
Zulus, had been sent by him into 
exile. 

Cetewayo had wives by the hun- 
dred, but the British general set most 
of them: at liberty, permitting the 
native to take only three with him. 
Again and. again Cetewayo pleaded 


'T,., Funk, of 


|swelling has gone down and the leg 


| hooklet. 
| $2.00 a bottle, or sent postpaid upon 


Did Not Trouble 

Among the patients in the private 
ward of a Philadelphia hospital there 
was recently a testy old millionaire 
of that city, whose case gave his 
physician considerable difficulty at 
first. 

“Well,” asked the crusty patient one 
|morning, “how do you find me now, 
}ehe”’ 
| “You're gétting on fine,”’ responded 
\the doctor, rubbing his hands with an 

air of satisfaction. “Your legs are 
still swollen; but that doesn’t trouble 
| me.” 

“Of course, it doesn’t!’ howled the | 
old man. ‘And let me tell you this: 
If your legs were swollen, it wouldn’t 
trouble me, either!” 


"SALAD K" 


Is Delicious 
Always of High 


and Uniform Quality. 


Lead packets only. At all grocers. 


———— 
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When He’s “It” 
The farmer’s life has cares and joys, 
His work is long and hard and 
rough; 
He slaves from dawn till after dark, 
To raise and grow and own enough. 
But there’s a bright side to his life, 
His sorrows he can always drown 
When, with his team, he’s hired to 
haul 
A busted auto back to town. 
—Los Angeles Express. 


This story would seem to show that 


Absorbine on Broken Artery 

Under date of Jan. 14, 1909, the fol- 
lowing letter was received from John 
Butler, Colo.:—‘‘I am 
yhiting you to thank you for the kind 
suggestions and interest you have 
taken in my cnse. My mare with the | 
broken artery is entirely cured. The | 


is its normal size again. The swelling | 
went down over a month ago and I 
thought it inight cause trouble later | 


on, but it is cured to stay cured. I 

would not take $100 for what $4.00 | colored people have tough heads. - 
worth of ABSORBINE did for this| , Dinah, crying bitterly, was coming 
mare. I have been recommending! own the ‘street with her feet ban- 
| your remedy to others in this locality. | aged. 


“Why, what on earth’s the matter?’ 
she was asked. ‘‘How did you hurt 
your feet, Dinah?” 

“Dat good fo’ nothin’ nigger (snif- 
fle) done hit me on de haid wif a 
club while I was standin’ on de hard 
stone pavement.’’—Everybody’s Maga- 
zine. 


It is all you claim for it. I wish you 
grent.success with your medicines.” 
If you have a similar case, or if you 
wish ~ information concerning any 
blemish on your horse, write for free | 
ABSORBINE at druggists’ | 


receint of price. W. F. Young, P.D.F., 
238 Temple St., Springfield, Mass. , 
Canadian agents:—Lyman’s Ltd., 380 
St. Paul St., Montreal, P. Q. 


The Day After 
Saw me at the circus? 
Well, suppose you did! 
I don’t go to shows myself~ 
I went to take the kid! 
—St. Paul Globe. 


Bonus 
‘‘Mother’s compliments,” said a} 
youngster to a butcher who keeps a 
shop in the busy suburban thorough- 
fare, ‘‘an’ she’s sent me to show you 
the big bone brought with the piece 
of meat this morning.” 
“Tell your mother next time I kills 
a bullock without bones in it I'll make 


her a present of a joint,’? said the man 
of meat, with a grin. 


““Mother’s compliments,’’ continued | 


tnt icy Sri wits Shooter Being Poor and 
° ’ 
Looking Poor 


The Japanese erect ‘toothache 
shrines,’’ to which they tie written 
prayers that they may be spared the 
pangs. This is not as effective a 
method as going to the dentist, but 
much less distressing. 


THERE’S NO USE IN 


of mutton bone in it she’d like to buy 
the whole carcass as a curiosity.” 


A Domestic Scheme 

Mrs. H.—Why are you so fond of | 

Oriental rugs? | 

Mrs> R.—I’ll tell you a secret. The 

dirtier they get the more genuine they 

look. You’ve no idea how much 
sweeping that saves. 


Watch for our Exhibit in the 
North Manufacturers’ Building 
and see‘ how your weather- 
beaten barn would look with 
a coat of our 


“COLORSTAIN’ 


The cheapest and most beauti- 
ful Mecorative for old, weather- 
worn unpainted buildings. 


More Power To It 
President Taft wants the Interstate 
Commerce commission, to have more 
judicial power. As it is now that 
proud body ,can hardly do a thing ex- 
Tept-draw its salary “without Stepping | 
on an injunction. 


Carbon Oil Works, 


Limited, 
WINNIPEG, CANADA. 


What Is a Bohemian 
Scott—A Bohemian is a chap who 
borrows a dollar from you and then 
invites you to lunch with him. 
Mott—Wrong. A Bohemian is a fel- 
low who invites himself to lunch with 
you and borrows a dollar. | 


SCHOOL OF MINING 


A COLLEGE OF 
APPLIED SCIENCE 


Affiliated to Queen's Untbersity 
KINGSTON, ONT. 


For Calendar apply to the Secretary. 


THE FOLLOWING COURSES ARE OFFERED 
FOUR YEARS’ COURSE FOR 
DEGREE OF B.Se. 
HREE YEARS’ COURSE FOR 
DIPLOMA, 
a. Mining Engineering. 


L 


b. Chemistry and Mineralogy. 
Mineralogy and Geology. 

4. Chemical EFuxgtneering. 
Civil Engineering. 
Mechanical Engineering. 

«- Electrical Engineering. 

bh. Biology and Public Heatth. 

1. Power Development. 


offer you more of 


Better Toilet Tis- 
sue for the Same 


| 
| 


Money than any 
Other Make on the Market. 

Made in Every Known Form and Variety, 
and Every Sheet Guaranteed Chemically Pure. 


be allowed to take all; but in vain. 
rhe climax came when Lord Wolse- 
ley’s departure for England was an- 
nounced. Cetewayo sent a last de- 
spairing message to ask that, if the 
general would not send him more 
wives, he would at jeast exchange 


| the three he had for three others! 


2. s. d. of a London Season, 


In the brief spell of a London sea- 
son, society spends some $3,000,000 
on theatres and concerts. Ascot week 
represents “$14,500 per minute of ac. 


| to have come from the United States, 
| as only 148,700 of the overseas immi- | when he was drunker than usual, he 


510; Saskatchewan, 349,645; Alberta, | had fallen the squire might have been 
273,412; total, 1,107,625. Of the in- | seen struggling home se boozy that he 
crease at least 150,000 is estimated | apparently could not split a shingle, 


to say nothing of a hair, One night 


grants have gone west, 233,000 of | staggered completely out of his course 

them having settled in the older pro- | and could not find it. Realizing that 

vinces. he was lost and drifting into un- 

ease familiar regions, he called at a house 
Cutting Teeth at 78. _ |to ask for information. 

Mrs. Warner of Kingston, who is| ‘Madam,” he gravely said to the 

in her 78th year, is cutting her third | lady who came to the door, candle in 


set of teeth, of which she has six new | hand, “ean you tell (hic) me where | 


ones. ; 
old lady physically. 
grey hair in her he 
never used glasses. 


Edmonton Booming. 


Mrs. Warner is a remarkable | Squire Blank lives?” 
She has not 4| ‘Certainly,’ she said, and gave him 
ad, and she has | fy) directions. But as she talked and 
looked, and as her candle gradually 
brought out the features of the man 
before her, a puzzled expression came 
to | into her face, and she finally asked: 


OR yd a eg 
bui trade, expen-| “ m,” repli e old lawyer, 
the last two years, ~— 


ass a judicial air. “that.is en- 
be en- ieee ikemats Ses 
np Ed 


W. N. U., No. 760 


tual racing,” and Henley Regatta and 
the University match cost society 
$250,000 a piece. The visitors to 4 
royal garden party spend $250,000; a 
| drawin room means to whose who 
attend it an extra outlay of $200,000; 
the dresses ‘at a state ball represent 
$150,000; and a state concert costs 
$75,000 to the questa. Harold Macfar- 
lane, in The Lady’s Realm. 


| Rejected by Manchester, 


Mrs. Asquith is one of the most 
successful and elegant of London hos- 
Invitations to her luncheon. 

es are much t after, and it 


Allan. The Cabinet Minister seemed 
moody and abstracted. tly the 
Seo eS 
you know, Mr. Chi a ee bape | 
ue th: ommee 
wee exclnined, sur 
“Yes, i 


Always Everywhere in Canada Ask For EDDY’S MATCHES 


Be Wise in Ti 

You cannot keep*well ynless the bowels are regular. 
Neglect of this rule of health invites half the sicknesses 
from which we suffer. Keep the bowels right; otherwise 
waste matter and poisons which should pass out of the | 


body, find their way into the hlood and sicken the whole 
system. Don’t wait until the bowels are constipated; take 


\ 
They are the finest natural laxative in the world— gentle, 
safe, prompt and thorough. They strengthen the stomach 
muscles, and will not injure the ate mucous lining of 
the bowels. Beecham’s Pills have a constitutional action. 
That is, the longer zoe take them, the less 
° - : 


noo Marae bp hemes 
Keep the 


1e Bowels Healy: 
Bie aves Stomach et 


ee 


BOWSER IS NOTA HERO 


Wife Concludes That He Can | 


Only Be “Just Bowser.” 


TELLS OF HIS BRAVE DEED. | 


|@ question, sir!” 


Interviewed by Three Representatives 
of the Press and Treated With In- 
sulting Levity—He Falls Asleep on 
the Lounge. 


{Copyright, 1909, by Associated Literary 
Press.) 

HEN Mr. Bowser came home 
to dinner the other evening 
it was evident that he was 
on the rush, and he had 

scarcely got his head inside the door 
when he called out to Mrs. Bowser: 

“If dinner fs not on the table, hurty 
it up as fast‘as you can.” 

“You can sit down at once, Have 
you got to go back to the office or 
somewhere this evening?” 

“No, but I expect half a dozen call- 
ers. Some of them may be here with- 
in ten minutes.” 

“I—I hope it isn't politics,” said Mrs. 
Bowser as they got sented at the ta- 
ble. 

“I’ve got nothing to do with politics.” 

“And the callers you expect are not 
coming to sell you an auto, a balloon 
or anything of that sort?’ 

“Certainly not.” ‘ 

“And you are not going to take box- 
‘ing lessons again and be knocked clear 
across the garret and left for dead?” 

Mr. Bowser flushed up and glared at 
dher across the table and for a moment 


“MR. BOWSER, WERE YOU EVER TAKEN IN 
ON A CONFIDENCE GAME?” 
weemed inclined to explode. Then he 
caught himself and cooled down and 

replied: ‘ 

“I suppose I must explain, though | 
hate to be talking about myself. The 
car was crowded this morning, and lL 
rode on the rear platform.” 

“And some one stepped on your 
‘feet?” 

“No, ma'am. We had got down to 
Beach street when the car stopped for 
‘a lady to get on. She: was in the-act 
‘when the car started. But for me ghe 
‘would have been dragged under the 
wheels und crushed.” ' 

“You rang two bells for the car to 
stop, did you?” 

“Of course not. 1 am not ringing 
‘bells on a blamed old street cur, I 
reached down and seized the lady and 
{lifted her on to the platform by main 
@treogth and thus saved her from cer- 
tain death.” 

“That was grand!” exclaimed Mrs, 
‘Bowser. “I am proud that you had 
such presence of mind.” 

“Il always have it. It belongs to the 
Bowser’ family—that is, to the male 
members of it. | shouldn't be rattled 
even in an earthquake.” 


“Well, the lady was grateful, of 
course?” 
Called a Hero. 
“Of course. She called me a hero 


and all that, took my address and said 
that she would see that the public 
learned all about me. In other words, 
she intended to notify half a dozen 
of the newspapers and have them send 
representatives over here this evening 
to interview me and publish my picture 
and the full particulars. of the heroic 
rescue.” 

“Why, dear, it will be another Binns 
case,” 

“The Binns case won't be in it. All 
he did was to stay on the Republic 
‘with a lot of others and work bis wire- 
less apparatus. He simply had to stay. 
If he had tried to sneak away the cap- 
tain would have had bim in irons. The 
Binns case makes me tired.” 

“You were certainly a hero,” said 
Mrs. Bowser as she glanced at him ad- 
miringly. “In reaching down to seize 
the lady you might have pluuged head- 
firet in the yawning abyss. Her weight 
might have torn your arm off, The 
hind end of the car might have lifted 
up at that critical moment and driven 
your heag through the roof. Why 
didn’t you telephone me as soon as 
you reached the office?” 

“Humph! I should think you had 
lived with me long enough to know 
that I am not one who blows his own 
horn, I even hope that no reporters 
will come. I don’t want to be called 
a hero for a simple act of duty.” 

“Will they want my picture too?” 

“Eh? What? Your picture? What 
for?” 

“Why, I am Mrs. Bowser, the wife 
of the great hero.” 

“But what in thunder does the pub- 
tie care about that? You're my wife, 
of course, but don’t you go bentiog 


and was ther taken into tne library. 


After muking ready he began: 
“Mr. Bowser, were you ever taken 
In on a confidence game?” 
“W-what do you mean?” was the re- 
y 


| “Well, for instance, did you ever bet 


| on three card monte, as it is called?” 


“I don’t understand your asking such 


“No? Then let me inquire at what 
age you began to lose your hair and 
what remedies, if any. you have tried 
for your baldness?” 

“Look here, young man,” said Mr. 
Bowser as he rose up, “if you have 
come kere to insult me you can get 
right out. What hus my hair or my 
baldness got to do with this inter- 
view 7’ 

“Why, a great deal. The lady you 
assisted on to the car this morning has 
a sure remedy for baldness, and she 
wanted me to tip you off. before you 
fell into the hands of any swindler.” 

“You go out, sir+you go out—and 
be glad that I don't throw you. out! 
The idea of such talk to me, and in 
my own house at that!” 

“Oh, well,” said the young man, “if 
that is the way you feel about it I'll 
withdraw. I hoped to make a couple 
of columns of your story. but there are 
many disappointments in this profes- 
sion. Good night to you.” 

Mrs. Bowser was in the sitting room, 
and, the door being open, she had 
heard every word. Mr. Bowser knew 
this, and he hated to face her, but 
when be finally did be found ber deeply 
interested in a book—so deeply that she 
simply glanced up and said: 

“If there is a call for your photo- 
graphs | have them right here.” 

Again Insulted by the Press. 

Then the bell rang again, and a sec- 
ond young iman was admitted. He 
anxiously asked if Mr: Bowser would 
submit to an interview, and upon being 
answered in the affirmative a great 
load seemed to be lifted from his mind. 
Whé@h pad and pencil had been fished 
from his pocket he smilingly began: 

“Mr. Bowser, did you or did yeu not 
on a certain occusion get up in the 
morning and put your day shirt on 
over your nightshirt aud wear it thus 
all day?” 

“What do you mean, sir?” was de- 
manded. 

“Why, it is claimed that all great 
heroes are absentminded, and I want- 
ed to see how it was with you. We 
mey let that pass, however, and I will 
ask you if your father had a short and 


| stocky figure the same as you have. 


The 'ady whose life you so heroically 
saved this morning noticed your fig- 


ure and asked me to be particular | 


about it. She said it seemed to her 
that you had jumped off the roof of a 
barn some day and telescoped your 
legs.” 
Escorted to the Door. 

“T will escort you to the duor, sir!” 
said Mr. Bowser in a low, tense voice. 

“But this interviéw is hardly begun.” 

“This interview is finished, sir! The 
next interview will take place when 
we meet on the street!” 

“Sorry, very sorry. I was going to 
give you the whole front page in the 


| morning, and now we must fill it with 


a condensed milk advertisement. If 
you change you mind within an hour 
please telephone us. Good night.” 


Mr. Bowser expected to see a smile | set ’e couldn’t do nothink, else I ain't | 
on Mrs. Bowser’s face and hear some- | used to running like that, and ’e’d ‘ave | 


thing to humiliate him, but nothing 
took place. 
have missed the golden opportunity. 
When the bell rang for the third time 
the interview began at the door by 
Mr. Bowser asking: 

“Well, sir, what's wanted?” 

“I am from the Daily Star,” was the 
reply of the reporter. 

“Well?” 


“If you are Mr. Bowser, the hero, I | 


want to ask you if you ever tried keep- 
ing a pig in the city?’ 

“Sir!" é 

“And if the pork cost you 48 cents 
a pound?” 

The door was opened, the reporter 
shoved out on to the steps, and Mr. 
Bowser limped back into the sitting 
room and fell on the lounge and 
stretched out his back. No one spoke. 
No one moved. The quietness of death 
prevailed for ten minutes, and then 
his breathing told that he was asleep. 
Mrs. Bowser tiptoed over and saw a 
tear on either cheek and bent down 
and kissed them away and whispered 
to herself: 

“Poor man, he would be a hero if 
he could, but he can't be. He can 
only be just Bowser.” M. QUAD. 


Missing His Calling. 


‘ 


‘ 


THE 


MINER, COLEMAN, ALBERTA, 


WIND AND WAVES. 


A Gale’s Action Upon Water, Desert 
Sand and Prairie Snow. 

There are wind waves in the water, 
sand and snow, The great sea waver 
are produced at that part of a cyclene 
where the direction of the wind coin- 
| cides with the direction of advance of 
the depression. Along this line of ad- 
leance the/waves in their progress are 
accompanied by a strong wind blowing 
across their ridges as long as the at- 
mospheric depression is maintained. 
So the waves are developed until they 
become steep. The average height in 


wind fn miles, 
A wind of fifty-two miles an hour 


| twenty-six feet, although individual 
| Waves will attain a height of forty 
feet. The prevailing wind in all longi- 
| tudes is westerly, so wherever a west- 
| erly wind springs up it finds a long 
| Westerly swell, the effect of a previous 
| wind still running, and the principal 
effect of the newly born wind fs to 
|increase the steepness of the already 
|running long swell so as to form 
|majestic storm wares, which some- 
times attain a length of 1.200 feet 
| from crest to crest. The longest swells 
|due to wind are almost invisible dur- 
|ing storms, for they are masked by 
the shorter and steeper waves, but 
they emerge into view after or beyond 
the storm. 

The action of the wind to drift dry 
sand in a procession of waves is seen 
in the deserts. As the sand waves 
cannot travel by gravitation, their 
| movements are entirely controlled by 
the wind, and they are therefore much 
|simpler and more regular in form and 
morement than ocean waves. In their 
| greatest heights of several hundred 
feet the former become more complex 
owing to the partial consolidation of 
the lower layers of sand by pressure, 
but they still have the characteristic 
wave features. 

In the Winnipeg prairies of Canada 
freshly fallen snow is drifted by wind 
in a procession of regular waves, pro- 
| gressing with a visible and ghostlike 
|motion. They are similar to desert 
/sand waves, but less than half as 
| steep, the wave length being fifty 
jtimes as great as the height. The 
| flatness of the wind formed snow 
| waves affords a valuable indication of 
| the great distance to which bills shel- 
ter from the wind.—Chicago Tribune. 


TOO GOOD TO BE WELL. 


| A London Hospital Doctor’s 
Patient From the Outside. 
The accident bell at the door of the 


Hurry 


{down the passage with a child tucked 


rapidity. 


swallowed some poison?” 

““No, sir; it- ain't that,” she pants, 
|“but I’m that scared I don’t know 
|’ardly which way to turn.” 

“Well, but what’s bappened? Has 
| she hurt herself?” 

| “No, sir, and ’er father ’e’s that up- 


| brought ’er up, but ’e says as ’ow ’e 


Even the cat seemed to | daren’t touch ’er, and I’ve run all the 


| Way, and me ’eart”— 
| “Come, now, 
| quietly what’s the matter with the 
| child.” 


The patient, a pretty little thing of | 


| four. looks inquiringly at her alarmed 
parent. There seems to be little the 
| matter with her. 


and a-tellin’ of me to be quiet,” cries 
the mother. “If yer ‘ad children of 
yer own yer wouldn't like ter see ’em 


| die afore yer eyes. Oh, dear; oh, dear, | 


and there ain’t only two more and the 
| baby!” 

| The doctor in despair examines the 
| little girl, but fails to discover any- 
| thing wrong. “Now, look here,” says 
he firmly, “I can’t find anything the 
| matter with your child, so you'll have 


to go away unless you tell me why you | 


brought her up to the hospital.” 
“Well, doctor, we was all a-havin’ 


and ‘er father was eatin’ a nice bit of 
tripe as was over from dinner when 
Susy, this one I ‘ave with me, says as 
‘ow she loved God and was goin’ to 
‘feaving when he doled. What!” in 
tones of horror, “Ain't yer going to 
give ’er no medicine?” 


His Lucky Coin. 

In one of his Hibbert lectures Max 
Muller said to the students: “Many of 
you, I suspect, carry a halfpenny with 
a bole in it for luck, | am not asham- 
ed to own that I have done so myself 
for mauy years.” The case was cited 
by him in his lecture as an lllustration 
of “survivals” from primeval fetich- 
ism, but on bis own account Max Mul- 
ler confessed that when sometimes be 
had left home without this halfpenny 
talisman he felt “very uncomfortable” 
untill his safe return. 


Woman the Waitress. 

“A woman,” remarked the wise 
widow, “is always waiting for a bus- 
band.” 

“How do you figure that out?’ que- 
ried the interested spinster. 

“If she isn’t married,” answered the 
w. w., “she is waiting to get one, and 


| feet is about half the velocity of the | 


| fives waves of an average height of | imagined from the aspect they pre- | 


hospital clangs, and the next moment | 
an agitated parent is seen running 


| under the arm, its bare Jegs streaming 
behind it in the wind of its mother’s 


“What's the matter, missis? Has she 


missis, just tell me) 


“It’s all very well yer a-sittin’ there | 


our tea a minute ago as it r'‘ght be, | 


GIANT 


ERIK'S RUINS CRUMBLE. 


(The Eucalyptus of Australasia is @ ‘amous Chapel in Garranboy Village 


Valuable Asset. 


| When seen for the first time the 
jeucalyptus forest 
\strikes the stranger as monotonous, 
\its sombre green and peculiar adjust- 
iment of foli appear more stran 

\than beautiful, and no doubt lacks 
foree and freshness, but an acquaint- 
‘anee with the bush soon dispeis the 
(notion of monotony. The eucalypti 
are always the eucalypti; their vari- 
|ous moods have s subtle charm all 
|their own. The blue gum (the 
|eucalyptus globulus) and stringy bar 
|(eucalyptus obliqua) are regarded, 
| writes Mrs. Bacon in the Imperial Re- 
| View, us marvels of the vegetation of 
the world for their immense size. 
Their great height would never be 


sent, as they always grow on very 
|steep slopes, and never crowd the 
lsummit of the ridges. Their height is 
llost against the adjacent ranges. It 
jis only when. standing against the 
|trunk that one gets an idea of their 
}enormous height and size. Their huge 
/columns seem as though intended to 
|Support the sky. The tree is to be 
{seen at its best in the twilight, when 
{the mild, tender tints of the foliage 
cong: sublime effects, when the 
eaves become 4 network of graceful 
| tracery. 

The giant of the forest is the blue 
jgum. This must not be confounded 
with some of those similarly named 
|growing in the mainland States. This 
|tree is easily recognized by its erect 
|bearing. Some measure from 350 to 
|470 feet in beight. These colossal 
| trees are not isolated cases, mere curi- 
|csities. Trees from 200 to 300 feet are 
jcommon, their immense length of 
| tran rising high and clear like the 
|masts of great ships before the first 
|bough is reached. These trees prob- 
ably tak2 three to four hundred years 
|to attain full dimensions. This valu- 
|able tree was discovered by the 
|French botanist, Labilladiere, when 
in Tasmania 1n 1792, and received its 
|name from the formation of its seed 
| pods, which is derived from two Greek 
| words signifying ‘‘I conceal well,”’ the 
cup for a long time concealing the 
|stamens. The name “globulus’” was 
jtaken from the resemblance of the 
| Seed to a coat button. Stringy bark, 
|80 called, as its name implies, from 
the fibrous nature of its bark, in 
| height and size is quite equal to its 
| brother. the blue gum, and the wood 
closely resembles English oak. 

The tree has an untidy and ragged 
air, arising from the bark hanging 
down from its sides and branches in 
long strips, and when set in motion 
by the wind. keeps up a constant 
creaking, filling the forest with the 
strangest echoes and sounds. The 
bark is brown in color, the outer lay- 
ers resembling the husk of the cocoa- 
nut, and chiefly finds use in the 


as he “slings his billy,”” or makes a 


| the ng es’ ope and stringy bark is that 
they produce two different kinds of 


hard woods is gainin 


markets, now their wonderful 

cal properties are becoming 

known. According to statistics, 
carefully made at long intervals show 
|that the blue gum will 
double the weight of English oak b2- 
fore brersking, and will even regain 
| its elasticity after bearing a weight at 
| which oak breaks. It contains a re- 
sinous substance which renders it 
most suitable for use in salt water, 
as it resists the sea-worm.. There is 
an oil in the wood which prevents 
| its rotting under exposure to wet, 
}and at the same time .acts as a pre- 
servative to iron, while as to its 
| longevity under water no limit ap- 


| pears so far to have been reached. 


hysi- 
tter 


TEACHER OF A PRIXCESS. 


| Australian Gir! Gets Position of Royal 
Musical Instructress. 

| Miss Elsie Hall, who has just been 
appointed pianvforte teacher to Prin- 


|cess Mary of Wales, is an Australian 
by birth. She studied 


| 


MISS ELSIE HALL. 


prize for pianoforte pla: in 
when she was only plovint and 
later she Doge ve with success at a con- 


Berlin 
a year 


cert of the Berlin Philharmonic So- 
ciety. Bhe gave a recital on Tuesday, 


June 8 un the patronage of the 
Princess of Wales, H.R.H.. the 
Duchess of Argyll, and many other 

ished Miss Hall has 


dre en, 
wo tempera- 
ment and technique. ” 


‘desire | ¥ 


E. 


of the Antipodes | andmarks which dot the western 


! 
\ 


| 


[ 
{ 


‘ 
{ 


k | 


kindling operations of the Bushman | 
roof for his temporary forest home. | Honorable 
An interesting feature connected with | 


| leaves, The commercial value of these 
general appre- | ; F 
ciation in the English and foreign |b#l! of St. James’ Palace. . Peculiar 


sustain | 


: on the con- | 
|tinent, winning the Mendelssohn State 


Now Near Decay. 
Slowly but steadily the historic 


ind southwestern part of Ireland are 
lisappearing. Time’s ravages and 
nan’s neglect have done the work of ; 
ffacement, and places dear to the 
iearts of Ireland’s sons, at home or | 
n exile, are fast crumbling into do 
ray. z 1 
In this connection may be mention- 
xd the little Roman Catholic chapei | 
 Garranboy, a quaint hamlet with- 
n a few miles of the picturesque 
own of Killaloe in the County Clare. 
[his little edifice dedicated to the 
worship of God was built in 1812, 
when its people taking advantage. of 
she relaxation of thé penal laws, mov- 
sd once more into the open and dared 
wo aspire to the right of public wor- 
ship. 

Close by, but more secluded, stood 
the old thatched Chapel of Sean Tigh 
an Alfrinn—the old house of the mass 
—where the people of the surround- | 
ing districts of Clare and Tipperary | 
were wont to assemble during all that 
long, dreary night of persecution and | 
when the ancient parochial churches | 
of the neighborhood were either ap- 
propriated or destroyed, to assist at 
the great sacrifice and hear the Word 
f God, while sentinels kept watch 
from the sutrounding hillteps. ‘Tis | 
no «6wwonder associations so sacred 
would be treasured deeply in the | 
nearts Of a faithful people. 

It would be hard to realize the de- 
plorable state of decay in which the 
present structure is. The walls are 
seriously out of plumb, the roof is 
in danger of falling in, and that, all 
|things considered, remodeling is out 
|of the question. An effort is now be- 
|ing made to remedy this sad state of 
|things—to replace this historic ruin 
by a building, plain and substantial, 
but somewhat suitable for its sacred 
purpose. In this work the Very Rev. 
Canon Flannery, the parish priest of 
| Killaloe, is much interested and has 
|issued an appeal for aid. The people 
of the locality have been and are, 
according to their means, contribut- 
ing generously to the building fund; 
|atill, without assistance from their 
friends at home and abroad and the 


i¢€ 
| 


| sufficient! 


before this, 
few gowns occasion a national rum- 


mt ee 
‘ 


‘How 


MRS. ASQUITH’S LITTLE 
PARTY MADE TROUBLE. 


Just Because the Wife of the Prinfe 


Minister of Great Britain Gave a 
Little Tea and Exhibited Parisian 
Gowns to Her Lady Guests, All 
England Had to Get Excited— 
Called a Traitress to Her Nation's 
Industries and Welfare. 


Gowns have made trouble in homes 
but it is seldom that a 


pus. That, however, is what the 
lresses shown in the accompanying 
| pictures did in England. They look 


y innocent, and in mascu- 


MRS. ASQUITH. 


| line eyes a trifle dowdy. But they 
started a discussion which has not 


Fer these are some of 
the notorious gowns that Mrs. As- 
auith, wife cf the British Premier, 
displayed to her friends, at No. 10 
Downing street, with the assistance 


died out yet. 


|public, there would be little hope of | °f their creator, Poirier, the Parisian 


| success. 
| Canon Flannery believes 
appeal to the sons and daughters of 
Clare, Limerick and Tipperary in 
the United States and Canada—an 
|appeal which has the warm approval 
|of the Most Rev. Dr. Fogarty, bishop 
of Killaloe—would be generously re- 
{sponded to, and Canon Flannery is 
|buoyed up with the hope that many 
|American' dollars will be willingly 
|contributed for this absolutely neces- 
| sary work. 


A HONORED CORPS. 


Gent!emen-at-Arms 
Quaint Old Customs. 


Last month the Honorable Corps of 
Gentlemen-at-Arms__ celebrated _its 
40th anniversary in the banqueting 


Has 


‘A 


attaches to the ‘Nearest 
It is their pleasing duty 


interest 
Guard.”’ 


tests | to be in constant personal attendance 


on the Sovereign and his Consort, and 
they. always have a Peer as Captain, 


| LIEUT. -COL., FLETCHER. 


the post, curiously enough, being a 
political one. As for the Standard- 
bearer and Clerk of the Cheque, they 
must have held the rank of Lieu- 
tenant-Colonel to be eligible. Exceed- 
ingly becoming to its gallant wearers 
,is the uniform of the Royal Body 
|Guard; it is that which used to be 
worn by the heavy cavalry before the 
| Crimean War, and consists of a scarlet 
| coatee, with heavy box epaulettes; the 
|helmet has a long plume of white 
|feathers. At last month’s. function 
all sorts of notable men, from the 
| Prince of Wales downwards, made a 
| point of being present. The Nearest 
| Guard have a delightful mess-room in 
| St. James’ Palace, 
|ly hospitable, 
a num 


When She Laughed. 

A somewhat self-satisfied, vainglori- 
ous and rn y English actor 

lained t the noted actress 


aff 


E 


scenes. 
her 


if 


i 


r 
We lle ty le yo 4 we E 
¢ Z 
© ik ing a | 
- ~* 


costumer, and some mannequins. Poor 


that an Mrs. Asquith krew not what she did. 


She probably thought that she had 


| invented = novel and interesting form 
|of entertainment for ladies. But she 


awoke next day to find herself infam- 
ous—in the opposition press. The 
whole country was informed of this 
traitorous endeavor to encourage the 
foreign manufacturer at the expense 
cf those at home, and there was a 
great deal said about the abuse of 


positions of influence. Then the 
comic papers got busy, one wag dub- 
bing the Premier’s residence “‘No. 10 


Gowning street.” And the story has 
not died yet. The moral which every 
| economical husband would draw from 
this is the danger of expensive gowns, 
especially those of Parisian creation. 


Ordered Off-His Qwn Grass. 

The Duke of Norfolk seems at pres- 
ent to be bent on getting rid of some 
of his great possessions. Earl Mar- 
shal and premier peer of the realm 
since he was thirteen years old, 
duke might reasonably be expected 
to have developed into something of 
an autocrat, but he is regarded with 
admiring devotion by his tenantry. 
His carelessness in of dress 
and deportment have given rise to 
many amusing incidents. On one oc- 
cesion he was ordered off his own 
grass by an member of an ex- 


| cursion party which was being shown 


thé beauties of Arundel. “Come off 
that. can’t yer?’ she shouted at. the 
shabby figure crossing one of the 
lawns. “It’s such like as you gets us 
decent folk into trouble.” The duke 
married his cousin, the Hon. Beatrice 
Maxwell, and when kneeling at the 
altar during the wedding ceremony 
displayed on the soles of his boots 
the price mark—and the silk hat he 
wore was, as his are invariably, 
brushed the wrong way. As head of 
the Howard family, the Duke of Nor- 
folk is, of course, prominent among 
Roman Catholics in England. 


The Sinner's Progress. ¥ 

In narrating a story of a naughty 
girl and an English magistrate in his 
book, “Old and Odd Memories,” Hon. 
Lionel A. Tollemache supplements it 
with that famous example of anti- 
climax, the rebuke of a head master 
to youthful Etonians for unpunctual- 
ity at chapel, “Your conduct is an 
insult to the Almighty and keeps the 
canons waiting.”’ 

The young girl mentioned was had 
up before the istrate by a farmer 
for killing one his ducks with a 
stone. The case inst ber was quite 
clear, but it was ught worth while 
to call witnesses to prove that she 
wee vey nangly inieen and in the 

abit i language. 

Then, Regge accents, the mage 
istrate addressed her: 

“Little girl, you have heard the 
dence against you, and you see 

te another. You 


41 Meat Market 


Limited 


Head Office : 
Pincher Creek, Alberta 
Markets in 


PINCHER CREEK Alberta 
BELLEVUE, 

FRANK, 

BLAIRMORE, 


CULEMAN, 


and MICHEL, British Columbia 


Choice Meats 


and prompt delivery is our guarantee 


PACIFIC 
HOTEL 


Mirs. J. McAlpine 


Proprietress 


TEMPERANCE HOTEL 


Is the place to stop when 


in town. Good accommo- 


We 


have a large sample room. 


dations for travellers. 


Clean, large, well lighted rooms 


Table unsurpassed in the West 


Hotel Coleman 


MUTZ & MeNEIL,  Propreitors 


Rates, $2 to $2.50 Daily 
Special Rates Given by the Month 


Grand Union Hotel 


ADAM PATERSON, Manager 


Liquors imported direct from Kurope 


and guaranteed 


Sparkling Wines 


Scotch Whiskey 
Brandy 
Gin 
Ports 
Cherry 


a Special attention to working men 


$150 Per Day — 
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OUR MAIL SERVICE 

Coleman has at last reached 
that stage in Which she requires 
|more than one mail east and 
iwest a day. That she has a 
| perfect right to demand greater 
|service at the hands of the post 
office department is now recog- 
nized by all. Business interests 
are daily handicapped and 
| placed in jeopardy by the lack of 
| timely communications that are 
of paramount importance in 
facilitating business and trade. 
| All the year we have a local 
ieast and west (beside the pas- 
senger). We also have a com- 
pany able and willing to further 
ithe interests of the Pass by 
carrying mails. 


/partment see that by withhold- 
\ing the just claim of these towns 
that they stand to lose a 
business 


con- 


siderable portion of 


mens support. 


We fight for principles and | 


leave no stones unturned in the 
attainment of these. Anything 
that is worth fighting for is 
worth fighting hard for. 


EDITORIAL NOTES 


John Baulko is not to be 


baulkoed. 


Perey Talbot will present in 
his next play, “A glimpse at 
future,” or “ How I 
Walloped the councillors.” 


Coleman’s 


Slav Town is tobe designated 
the “Pittsburg of Canada.” 
The nearest approach to Pitts- 
burg is thesame percentage of 
Slavs, 


The world is dazzled by a 
Socialist premier of France; but 
it heard of the Socialist 
member for, the Rocky Moun- 


tains ? 


has 


We have already received 
many enquiries about the new 
gold mine just one mile and a 
half west of Coleman.- Many 
people are already anxious to 
invest in this new industry of 
Coleman’s. 


Our town fathers are to be 
congratulated for securing Slav 
Town as a part of Coleman. 
Mayor Cameron is always on 
the alert for any thing that 
would tend to benefit our 
thriving town. 

We understand that the new 
union is negotiating with the 
Provincial Workmen’s Associa- 
tion of the eastern provinces to 
have a thorough qualified man 
to come here to help organize 
“locals” in the west. 


The new union has now over 
eighty check-off sheets signed 
by members of that union. 
Each one of the sheets is worth 
$5.00. This means that this 
new union on the first pay day 
will receive support from this 
camp alone to the amount of 
$400.00, which is, not so bad for 
the start. 


The business man who thinks 
| that he can be successful and 
not advertise, makes the great- 
est mistake conceivable. It 
may pay for a short time but he 
will miserably fail in the long 
run. Many of our successful 
business men are advertising 
their wares in the columns of 
of this paper but there are still 
afew who (judging by every- 
jay observations, may not be 
rightly classed “successful ) 
are not advertising. 


THE LOCAL NEWSPAPER 


Here's what Arthur Brisbane, editor 
of the New York American, the high- 
est salaried man in America, has to 
say about the local newspaper : 

‘I should like to say, and in this 
you all know, Iam certainly not in- 
fluenced by personal interests, that 
the intelligent advertiser should under 
no circumstances neglect the import- 
ance of the local paper, Every man 
who sells goods, every man who tries 


Can not the de- | 


| licity as his club. 


how important the personal equation 
is. If you wanted to sell a man a 
coat, and you could get that man’s 
intimate friend to go to him and talk 
to him about the coat your sale 
would be assured. 

“The local newspaper is the local 
intimate friend of the people you are 
trying to reach in each locality. You 
may advertise in the big monthlies 
spread all over the country, you may 
have your picture done in beautiful 
colors and half tones, you may ad- 
vertise in the metropolitan news- 
vapers and break ground in a big way 
but you cannot get all the results, 
and in my opinion you cannot get the 
best results unless you bring to your 
aid the daily association of the local 
editor with his local readers. 

**T am especially anxious to empha- 
size the point because I feel very deep- 
ly the importance of supporting local 
newspaper enterprises, and of reward- 
ing adequately the work done by the 
local editor and his staff. You cannot 
keep this country in order, you can- 
not regulate or keep down its finely 
organized rascality, unless you have 
in every little town, and if possible in 
every little village, the local editor 
who isa moral policeman, using pub- 


“Tf you kill off the local editor, by 
neglecting his advertising columns, 
you deprive his locality and the coun- 
try at large of the most important 
feature of public defence and good 
governinent. You harm the com- 
munity as would) harm the 
farmers if you went systematically to 
work starving their watch dogs to 
death. The local editors are the 
watch dogs of the local neighborhood 
and, in addition to that they are the 
real defenders of the public, they do a 
work that a handful of metropolitan 
newspapers cannot pretend to do, 

- Fortunatély they give you a good 
return, the best return for your ad- 
vertisement investment, when you ad- 
vertise with them widely, and they 
will grow in power and_ prosperity 
with the growth of intelligent adver- 
tising.” 


vou 


The Newspapers 


The newspapers build your town, 
why not, build up the newspapers? 
There is no better advertisement in the 
world for a town than a good news- 
paper. A newspaper is the barometer 
of a town’s industry. Show us a good 
newspaper full of advertising and we 
will show you a town full of live, pros- 
perous merchants, 

Newspapers are town builders, town 
advertisers, fortune makers, news dis- 
seminators, sermon deliverers, pros- 
forcasters—they are a necessity, not a 
luxury. Without them we would re- 
trogress to the medimval days, Don’t 
patronize them from a charitable or 
sentimental standpoint; ‘patronize 
them because they deliver the goods— 
that is, if they are the right kind.— 
Chicago Trade Journal. 


DO YOU READ THE COLEMAN MINER 


T. W. Davies 


Carpenter and Builder of 
Coleman 


Wishes to thank his many 
friends for their kind pat- 
ronage in the past and 
also wishes to inform the 
residents of Coleman and 
Blairmore thathe has been 
induced to put in a stock 
of Caskets and will 
in future be prepar- 
ed to undertake aill 
arrangements for 
j Fu nerals 


J. Holmes 


Harness and Shoemaker 


6 


His business has grown 80 
extensively since his arrival 
in town that he has requir- 
ed larger accommodation 
for his throng of happy 
customers, To meet this 
requirement he has moved 
into the Choy block, near 
the Opefta House, where he 
will be pleased to do high- 
class work onshortest notice 


THE MINER, COLEMAN, ALBERTA. 


COLEMAN MINER to. cowvines his fellow man, knows 


/ 


W. L. Ouimette | 


Headquarters for 


Fine 


“QUALITY : 


i & 


Says the boy who 
went a fishing : 


“For bites you sel- 
dom wait 

If you put upon 
your fishin’ hook 

The proper sort 0’ 
bait.” 


In fishing for cus- 
tomes as in fishing 
for the finny tribe, 
the bait is the main 
thing. 


We find the best 
bait to land satis- 
fied and permanent 
customes for our 
clothing depart- 
ment is the high- 
gradeclothing turn- 
ed out by the 20th 
Century Clothing 
Co. 


Those who know it 
best praise it most 
highly. 


Of course it costs a 
little more than or- 
dinary clothing but 
there is a satisfac- 
tion in knowing 
that you are wear- 
ing the best that 
can be procured, 


lothing . . 


Boys’ Suits 


For some reason which we 
cannot explain, every Mer- 
chant in a small town finds 
the sale of Boy's Clothing 
slow. It should not be so 
though boys should be 
well and carefully dressed. 
Good dressing has an up- 
lifting influence. Give 
your hoys a chance, 

On Saturday we will of- 
fer 17 Boys’ all Wool Suits, 
with double knees and 
double seats, sizes 29 to 33, 
for $5.00 each 


Childrens’ 
Suits 


Childrens’ Suits, Sizes 22 to 
25. $2.00, $3.00 and $4.00 


, 


each. 


Lounge 


The $15.00 Lounge which 
we offered last Saturday 
was not sold. It’s a bar- 
gain and some person 
wants it but perhaps they 
did not read the ad, last 
week and so missed it, 
Well, we are going to sell 
it, and on Saturday next 
offer it at $9.00 


Special to the 


Ladies 


We are now showing the 
new Knittop Petticoat, It 


fits like a glove without 
wrinkling or bunching at 
the waist or hips. ill 


improve any figure and the 
fit of any dress skirt. Has 
the smallest waist band; 
does not gap or sag, Is 
light, healthful and com- 
fortable and the only pet- 
ticoat for the new close- 
fitting skirts. Costs no 
more than the old style 
Petticoat but will out wear 
two, : 

You are invited to come 
and see it. 

Prices are $1.75, $2.75 and 


$3.75, 


Printed Mus- 


lins 


We have still a few of these 
pe etty Printed Muslins. 

sHio and White, Pink and 
White, Blue and White, at 
3 yards for 25e 


English Din- 
ner Ware 


No. K 16, 87 pieces, New 
French Pattern, litegraph- 
ed in Pink Rosebuds with 
Green and Gilt Scrolls— 
the best semi-porcelain 
body produced. 

Price y= $16.50 
Many other desirable Setts 
in a variety of colors and 
qualities. Ranging in 
prices from $8.50 to $22.00 


Groceries 


This is one of our strong 
lines, We buy in large 
lots which enables us to 
sel] at close prices, and we 
insist on having the best 
quality obtainable, 

The Kitchener Brand of 
Canned Fruits and Veget- 
ables is giving the best of 
satisfaction, If you are 
not pleased with what you 
have been using, try the 
Kitchener, 


BISCUITS 


Carr's Fine English Bis- 
cuits in fifteen varieties. 
Very choice goods at 25e 
to 35c per pound, 


BEST QUALITY; 
FLOUR 


Price is a good salesman but Quality 


is a better one. 


We have both . 


Our business policy in a nut shell is: 
Small expense, small profitand big sale 


W. L. Quimette 


General Merchandise 


WORK AND WORRY 


By T. B. Branpon 

Have you ever stood by sume great 
machine that was running and accom- 
plishing its mechanical tabor in a man- 
her most perfect? How like a thing 
of life it seems, as its wheels, shafts, 
and parts co-operate and move in per- 
fect harmony, its tasks to perform! 
Just so long as every wheel does its 
duty, every spring, or shaft, or bear- 
ing stays in place, allis well; but let 
one of the many component parts of 
the machine fail in its duties, and 
shortly, perhaps instantly, the entire 
organization is thrown out of proper 
balance, and time, effort and money is 
wasted. 


I have often watched a shaft tuprn- | 


ing rapidly in its oiled bearings. It 
does its work smoothly, noiselessly 
and efficiently. Itis when one con- 
templates the work it does—the thou- 
sands upon thousands of times the 
shaft turns round in its bearings, one 
is filed with astonishment when he 
considers how much it works and how 
little it wears. 

The secret of it lies in the fact that 
friction has been reduced almost to a 
point where it ‘* cuts noice,” asa street 
gamin would put it. Friction is the 
great trouble maker for men as well 
as machines. Just aslong as things 
are running smoothly, and .no little 
breakdowns occur to annoy and vex 
us, we are hopeful and happy. Then 
something does occur, and there are 
delays, dissappointments, and break- 
downs, and it seems to us that the 
chief captain of the trouble maker has 
butted in our business and is making 
merry at our expense,. Then it is that 
we may know that something that has 
no business to be there has gotten in- 
to the bearings of our existance, and 
through friction has caused us trouble. 

In a machine of iron and steel, the 
bearings must be oiled, or the shaft, 
when not lubricated, will but the bear- 


case, The time set for the deposit of 
the money was between ten p.m. and 
two a.m. 

Under orders from the police several 
men were posted at each designated 
place, and fake parcels placed in the 
hiding places by the recipients of the 
letters but no attempt was made by 
the Black Hand gang to claim the 
booty. Nota member of the Italian 
society is working today. everyone is 
armed and a determined effort is being 
made to assist the police in protecting 
the lives of their leaders. A meeting 
is being held this afternoon by, the 
Italian society with about 350 members 
present. 


SLAV TOWN CASTS IN 
ITS LOT WITH COLEMAN 


(Continued from page one) | 

The agreement is certainly very fav- 
orably to our Slav Town friends as | 
they will be at once placed in as good a | 
position as Coleman now stands. We 
congratulate Mr. Cameron and all con- 
cerned on the consumation of an agree- 
ment which must be of great benefit 
to all concerned. The MINER extends a 
warm welcome to our friends of the 
western suberb on becoming a part of 
a greater Coleman and sharing in her 
prosperity. 

On Tuesday a meeting of the board 
of trade, Mr. Cameron explained the 
action of the council in detail and 
wound tp with saying, ‘ we intend to 
carry out this agreement to the letter 
and would be pleased to have any com- 
ment from this board which they may 
see fit to make.” After a full discus- 
sion the board passed the following 
resolution: 


‘We, the members of the Coleman | 
| subscriptions. 


board of trade do endorse the action 
of the city council and the contract 


made by them with the citizens 
of Slav Town, and that we 
further endorse any expenditure 


which may be made in this contract 
and that it may be carried into effect 
as speedy as possible.” 


Opened on Sunday--Rev. James 


on Sunday morning and evening last, 
and were Irrgely attended. 


ings, and the bearings will wear away 
the shaft, and the machinery will be- 
come deranged and demoralized. 

‘In the human machine of blood and 
bones, the mind must be kept lubri- 
cated by the oil of optimism—the oil 
that quiets the troubled waters of 
worry. The muscles and organs must 
be kept oiled with the elixir of life, the 
essence of health so that eaclr part will 
do its work properly, If this oil does 
not existin the body, then the parts 
are injured and unbalanced by wear- 
ing unduly upon other parts and the 
body becomes demoralized, If the 
yaind has not the oil of optinusm, then 
it can see no light ahead, and it wears 
itself away by worry, and becomes 
deranged, 

A machine of iron and steel will be 
long lived and efficient, doing good 
and satisfactory work so long as it is 
kept well oiled, and is not allowed to 
get into the bearings. A machine of 
blood and bane will also be long lived 
and efficient, doing good and satisfac- 
tory work so long asit keeps itself 
well oiled with the essence of health 
and keeps the sands of worry from 
wearing away the bearings of the 
brain, 

Man seldom sustains injury from 
overwork so long as his phisical and 
mental organism is kept free from dis- 
ease; and nothing will derange phisi- 
cal and mental powers so quickly or so 


Echos From Frank 


G. Schunel, of Walkerton, Ont., has 
came up to work in A, V. Lang’s store. 
Mrs. Birmingham and family, of 
Kingston, Ontario, are visiting Dr. 
Malcolmson. 


Fred N. Fowelr, has purchased the 
barbering business of Joe Furshonge. 
He is finding business good. 


A. V. Lang has returned from the 
coast, looking in his usual good form. 
He had a big time while down by the 
sea. 


Lawrence Ryan is now working in 
Cunickshank’s grocery store. Lawr- 
ence is a hustler and is liked by every- 
body, 

Mrs. Porteons, wife ot the celebrat- 
ed doctor of the Verdon asylum, is 
staying with her sister, Mrs. T. B. 
Martin. 


Our city council are contemplating 
grading Dominion avenue. The heavy 
showers of rain during the early part 
of this week have made this extremely 
necessary, 


Mrs. Mephail, wife of the Rev, Mr. 
Mcphail who was Presbyterian minis- 
ter here just after the slide, was visit- 
ing Dr. Malcolmson, 


-| gressivetiess~~ of 


fatally to good work as worry, 


The natural enemy and remover of 
the friction that makes trouble for the 


machine is cleaning and oil, 


The rivers are as high now as during 
the spring. This will spoil the fishing 
again. This is certainly too bad as 
there is quite a number of ardent fish- 
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In this Paper it is largely circulated all over 
the District. 


Read by over 4,000 people 


THE FIRST CHURCH | 


FOR BLAIRMORE 


Sargent the Promoter--W. 
J. Budd Pays of Debt 


The dedication services were held in 
the new Baptist Church at Blairmore 


The services were conducted by the 
Rev..Mr. NeLaren of Calgary, and 
Rev. James Sargent, the pastor. Rev. 
Sutherland also assisted at the morn- 
ing service. 

On Monday evening a social was 
held in the church at which refresh- 
ments were served and.an excellent 
programme was provided,consisting of 
songs, speeches and musical selections. 
Those who assisted in. the programme 
were, Miss M. Howard and J. Smith, 
violin solos; G. N, C. Cooke, solo, ac- 
companied by Miss Conroid and Miss 
Lochwood, solo; while bright and spicy 
speeches were made by Rev. Mr. Mc- 
Laren of Calgary, Rev. F. J. Hunter 
of Pincher Creek and Rev. James Sar- 
gent and Rev. Sutherland of Blairmore. 
The evening passed of splendidly. The 
attendance being large and everybody 
enjoying themselves emmensely. 

It was announced on Sunday that 
the debt on the church for which no 
provision had been made was $325 and 
the hope expressed that this debt 
would be wiped out by voluntary 
The hope ot the pastor 
was realized Monday night when W. 
J.»Budd came forward and learning 
the amount still unsubscribed was 
$235, very generously handed in his 
cheque, making up the deficiency, 
gladdening the hearts of the pastor 
and the able workers. Mr. Budd has 
certainly proved himself a _ great 
friend of the church, and the generous 
action was highly appreciated. 

The new Baptist church is one of 
the best if not the finest church in the 
Pass, and Blairmore has much to be 
proud of and thankful for. Too much 
cannot be said of the energy and pro- 
the pastor, Rev. 
James Sargent in his untiring efforts 
in bringing to a successful termination 
the building of Blairmore’s first church 
and the best and finest commodious in 
the Crows Nest Pass. 


THE BOARD OF 
TRADE MEETING 


(Continued from page one) 


A. Manly that Mr. A. C. Flummerfelt 


had under consideration a desire to 
present to the citizens of Coleman an 
atheletic park, also the ravine to the 
north of town, we desire to express 
our high aperoanncs of such a gener- 
ous act and pledge ourselves to secure 
the necessary funds to make the park 
and ravine an attractive and artistic 
spot for our citizens and the whole 
district, and that a copy of this resol- 
ution be forwarded to Mr, A. C. Flum- 
erfelt and Mr. H. N. Galer. 

The board voted that Mr. Evans’ i“ 
plication for membership be accepted. 

Rev. T. M. Murry moved and T, W. 
Davies seconded that the provincial 
government be asked to erect a tele- 
phone booth in the town for the use 
of the public—carried, 

Answering Rev. T. M. Murray’s en- 
quiries concerning much needed im- 
provements at the cemetery the board 
promised to take some steps towards 
effecting same and report at an early 
meeting. 


Real Estate 


Twenty per cent Discount off all 


White Shirt Waists for this week 
See our tables of Shirt Waists at 50c, 75c, $1 


We have just received a shipment of travellers’ 
Samples consisting of Childrens’ Dresses, in all 
colors and sizes. Also boys’ Wash Suits and 
odd Blouses. We offer these at less than the 
regular wholesale price. . ; 


See Our Men’s Two-Piece Suits 


We offer $12 Suits for $9, $10 Suits for 
7.50. These are strictly up-to-date and 
the correct thing for the warm weather. 
Better secure one before they all go. 


Coleman Mercantile Co. 
idl es Dealers in Limited 


Dry Goods, Groceries, Boots and Shoes, Furniture, Flour and Feed 


Leave your orders 
for High-Class Job 
Work at this Office. 


Town Lots 


Houses and Lots for Sale 


in the cleanest and best town in 


The Crow’s Nest Pass 


High Grade Steam and Coking Coal 


Fire, Life Insurance 


General Brokerage 


‘ We manufacture The Fi nest Co ke on the continent 
Business | 


The natural enemy and remover of | ermen in this district. 
the worry that causes the friction in 
us andin our work, that retards our 
progress, endangers our success and 
destroys our happiness, is faith and 
hope, 

Life without faith is inpossible. 

Existance without taith is possible, 
but true life, in allits fullness—nor- 
mal, abundant, high-purposed, suc- 
cessful, worthy and joyous life—with- 
out faith is impossible. 

Life without hope is hell, 

Hopelessness sees no dawn, no prom- 
ise, no rainbow in its sky that fore- 
tells the sunshine that follows the 
shower, Hopelessness is the shore of 
fate, made of the sands of worry. The 
more you worry, the higher you are 
stranded on the shores of hopeless- 
ness, 


MORAL ;-—Work but don’t worry. 


RI RIED 
BLACK HAND HOLDS FORTH 

Michel, B. O.,July 27.—Great, excite- 
ment prevails here today upon the dis- 
closures that five prominent members 
of the local Italian society have bren 
threatened with instant death by the 
Black-Hand unless they pay $200 to 
be placed at various places designated 
by them. ; 

One of these was a lange rock at the 


Miller & 


Telephone 
Calls up the 


West End Livery 


Where you get the best turnout in the town 


Sole local Agents for McGillivray Creek Coal & Coke Co.s’ coal 
Contract and Heavy Team Work a Speciality 


We are here to please the people and all we ask is a 
trial, no matter how small—‘ No order 
too big, none too small,” 


Meeting adjourned, 
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If you want to buy, it will pay you 
to look over our list. 

If you want to sell, it will be to your 
advantage to list with us, 

If you want to Insure, we can give 
you the choice of a dozen of the best 
companies. 

If you want an Ideal Fruit Farm in 
the famous Okanagan Valley call on 
us, 


D. J. Melntyre 


Post Office Building 


i= 


E. Disney 


“wt 


Brick, Lime, Hard Wall 
Plaster, Coast Flooring, 
Mouldings, Doors and 
Windows always on 


San 


Contractor and Builder 


Correspondence solicited at the 


Head office, Coleman 


International Coal & Coke Co. 
Limited 


DR. JOHN WESTWOOD 


Physician and Surgeon 
Office: Miners’ Union Hospital, 2nd ; 
Street Nothing new in town, but the rain 
this week. 


. Mrs. R. Green left for an extended 
visit to Montreal on Saturday last. 

Oats! Oats!! Oats! — ~ A 

Vats for sale at $35.00 per ton. By her parents, Mrs. Murchy’s, this week, 

M. G. GORDEN, Mrs. H. 8. Pelliter of New West- 

Lundbreck, Alta, | muaeter, 3 C.. who kgs Rese siaiting 


Hours: 9-10 a.m. 4-5 and 7-8 p.m, 


here left for her home Monday. con 


55 rama a Mae 


‘ 
he 
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OFFICEA, SMITH BLOCK 


By Lucy POOLE. 


(Copyright, 1999, by Associated Literary 
Press. | 


it had always been reported around 
town that C. R. Taylor was a wealtby 
man. When he appeared at the general 
meeting place, Hinkham’s grocery, ail 
the men would shift their wads and 
straighten their hats out of deference 
as bo seated himself on the best crack- 
er barrel by the stove and planted his 
feet op the warmest, spot. 

But the swift, horrible accident had 
silenced the jovial Croesus, and his 
estate had been revealed to the pub- 
lic’s horrified gaze as absolutely 
worthless. 

Mrs. Taylor had been prostrated 
completely. Janet had struggled as she 
could, but after all the funeral ex- 
penses had been paid her little store 
of banknotes had dwindled away to a 
pathetic few. 


“Now, Burt.” she explained eagerly | 


to her masculine friend, lawyer and 
devoted lover, “it is a case of sheer 
necessity, you see. We will only have 
$10 a month from the farm, and that 
won't even pay mother’s doctor bills.” 

“Janet.” began the young man, his 
voice husky with the emotion he tried 
to suppress—“Janet, I’m in good busi- 
ness now, and your father had given 
me his consent, so why won't you let | 
me help you in jpis time of trouble? | 
You know I"— 

“Yes, | know, Burt,” answered the 


blown apple orchard, where the busy 
bee doth ply his trade.” “Awful, aw- 
fol!” he said to himself. “But what 
can you expect from a college girl? 


os : ; bs noes of the Eastern Empire. 
Why, I can’t even doctor these lists o 
adjectives up. They are only fit for | It was the jhils that made the place 


"3 wastebasket.” ;@ paradise. A mile to the north and 


AN INDIAN SHOOT. 
——— 
Some of the Glories of the Jhits In 


The next day brought a brief letter |SOuth of the town, says a writer in 
to Janet: The Cornhill, were great expanses of 
Dear Janney—inclosed will find a check | Water covered with pink and purple 
for $10. | sold your “Apple Orchard In {lotus flowers, haunted by innumer- 
Full Bloom.” Address your work now to ;able wildfowl, and eneompassed by 
Office A, Smith block. It's an agency for | wide stretches of swampy ground that 
po tg ae Bag Mata og Bans held the snipe all through the season. 
g you Ww sen \ . 

what magazines they use. but their work In the back round rose gaunt = 
goes all over the country. Congratula- splintered hills, a chaos of rose-color- 
tions on your great luck. As ever, | d loam and rock that bevelled off in- 
BURT. j to the lemon-green of the plain. Be- 
| The next time Burton visited his /hind them towered the thickly-forest- 
mother in the village it was several een in of >; + greg we | that 
extend far west into the central pro- 

ge eon ppd peed pein and vinces, and whose highest aks, 


De iri 7 t i Mahenda 
| above all, tender. She confided to hiin | Oil 6.190 Oy overlook Parlakimed! 
, that she received from $5 to $10 for 


/to the north and, south. The distine- 
jevery article and often $25 for a story |tive charm of the country lies in the 
and that she made as high as $40 a 


| blending and compromise of oppo- 

month. Burt only smiled and listened. | sites, in the promontory of smooth 
Eterything was rose colored now | rock jutting into the rice fields, the 
and burned to a deeper hue when 


swampy inlet of marsh penetrating 
' Janet whispered at the gate, “You can 


jinto the bed-rock of the hills, the har- 
| ask me anything you please now, Burt. |mony of red, grey, and green, barren 
dear.” And he rode back to the city, | 


and fertile, ‘‘the desert and _ the 
sown,” the metallic glitter and soft 
his cheek tingling under the rosy seal | tropical sheen, each standing as the 
|she had set theré as a safeguard | happy relief’ and complement of the 
against all danger. |other in a perpetual eirenicon of sun- 
It was near spring when Mrs. Har- | shin®, whatever their old cosmic dif- 

| old was suddenly taken ill. In her con- ference may have been. 
dition she needed loving care, so Janet |, There were other jhils beyond the 
went down to stay with the gentle | hills, and the shooting belonged | to 
7 a | whoever like to take it. I had it ‘all 
old lady, who, she thought, would not | ¢/, myself for two seasons. The birds 
live to see the little wedding planned | used to lie in the tufted grass beside 
for June. the water and far out in the sur- 
Burton came home on Saturday, and | rounding paddy fields, but became 
the feeble old lady watched the couple | thinner as one went farther from the 
with tear dimmed eyes and many soft- | jhil. It took a good half-day for a 
ly breathed prayers. Toward night |single gun to go over one of these 
her breathing grew more and more 


snipe grounds, and with ordin ry 
labored, and the end was not far away 


good sport a hundred cartridges 
“Janet, dear.” she whispered patn- would be fired off before noon. When 
fully—“Janet, promise me now, dear, 


girl gently, “but it is impossible. Now, 
my plan is this: At college | took all) 
the four prizes for the best essays and | 
had gvod success with the college | 
weekly and annual.” 

Burt could hardly hide a smile. This | 
young slip of womanhood talking of 
$30 a month paid for her literary | 
work! Poor child, she did not realize | 
that college weeklies and city daily 
papers differ strikingly in their de- 
mands. 

But one simply could not argue with | 
Janet. Her fadiant beauty was her 
strongest weapon, and Burt left ber in 
high spirits. 

“Burt, 1 shall depend on you for the | 
addresses of all the best papers and 
magazines in the city,” she called to 


| 


_, NEVER LET ANYTHING SEPARATE YOU AND 


BURT’ 


him as he strode down the walk. “Ard | 
don’t forget to reud every line I pub- 
lish,” cawe indistinctly to bis ears as 
be turned the corver to the station 
Burton Harold was tied to his office 
day and oight for the next three 
weeks, scarcely having time to snatch 
@ bit to eat or au hour's rest. Yet the 
dainty, durk beauty of Janet's charm- 


ing face floated tantalizingly before 
the dusty lawbooks or the tiresome 
documents, 


He had not beard a word from her 
eince he had muiled the addresses, and 
be wondered whetber he could have 
been mistaken and Janet's work was 
actually making good. On the Satur- 
day of « third week be locked the door 
of Office A, Smith block, aud took the 
train down to the village to gladden 
his mother’s beart by sixht of bimseif 
and bis eyes by a sight of Janet 


He found the girl pale and quiet, | 


with very little to say. it was not up- 
til the end of the call that be bad the 
courage to ask’about her literary work. 
At bis first word the unnatural calm 
gave way and she cried like a child. 
“It's no use, Burt,” she sobbed. “I've 
tried and tried, but everything comes 
back with a polite “Of no use,’ and | 


| 
Burt was sorely tempted. Had he 


followed his own inclination he would 
have gathered the girl into his strong 
arms and bidden the senseless editors 


“I'll tell you, 
davet.” he said soothingly—"give me 
your work and I'll take it back with 
me tomorrow and see what | can do.” 

And so the matter rested, and Bur- 
ton returned to his office with a roll of 


_ @lassica! raptures, such as “The Lushy 


| know my boy has a comforter. 


| sorrow is never known. 


| boxes. It was a sad task, and Janet's AN ARCHBISHOP’S TOMB. 
| eyes overflowed many a time, for she Seen 
had loved the dear old lady as a|Ottawa Prelate ins Laid in Costly | 


| she found a large package marked in 


| it curiously, but slipped it into hér bag 


birds were thick, if one cared to go 
over the ground twice it was easy 
that you will never let anythjng sepa- | to double one’s bag. Or there was 
rate you and Burt.” the alternative of putting out on the 
The girl kissed her wonderingly and | jhil for duck. With much calling 
promised softly. ‘and holloaing I used to gather in a 
“Doctor,” went on the trembling, | few of the picturesque fishermen who 
tired voice, “how much longer have | | plied their canoes all day among the 
pai iubsisting Srigencdarnd tape: ead Ieakitg onic Leib: Glows 
i cannot tel, my deer a “0° | intent on spearing rohi, alert as king- 
swered the ancient doctor, with tears fishers. Two of their dug-outs were 
in his eyes, “Perhaps a few hours. roped togeter and one sat on a con- 
“Burton, my darling boy,” went on 


necting thwart with a leg in euch. 
the loving tones, “lean over me, my | After a few shots other fishermen 
son. You and Janet must be married 


would come in from distant parts of 
now. 1 cannot go peacefully until 1 | the jhil and help to beat up the duck 
Here 


or retrieve the wounded, They had 
comes Dr. McCloud, and he will mar- |@, genius for spearing birds as they 
ry you now if’— And the voice trailed dived into the weeds and came up for 
off into silence. 


a second to breathe. Shooting alone 
one had to work hard for six brace; 

Without waiting to consult Janet. 
Burton stepped to her side, and ina 


for, thick as the ducks were, there 
few moments the service was over and 


were no islands on the jhil. and no 

covgr to'speak of. For a moment or 

the dying woman had placed hertrem. | two when they were cornered and 

bling hands on their bowed heads and turned back omeee one age , 

|second gun. en one mig wai 

ee Pen eee ee long for another shot. Still every day 

A month or so after his mother’s arenent Bap gteiyg oh ig sama ann eas 

was held on the jhi a - 

death Burton decided to move bis wife cination till wanna, wien all the lotus 

to the city, where he could be at bome | flowers, pink, whtte, and purple, took 

every night. So Janet went to the lit- | on the same torchlight glow. __ 
tle home to pack up the dead mother's inthe a 


” 


daughter. 


Crypt in the Basilica. 
In going through the ancient desk 


A notable cererony in Ottawa re- 
cently was the interment of the late 
Archbishop Duhamel, of the Roman 
Catholic Diocese of Ottawa, in the 
megrificent crypt in the Basilica. The | 
cathedral church was heavily draped 


the delicate old fashioned hand, “For 
my son Burton, to be opened after his 
marriage with Janet.” Janet fingered 


unopened. When in their cozy library 
that night she breught it to her bus- 
band, saying: 


with black and banners of purple and 
gold, and hundred& of tapers illumin- 
ated the gloom of the stately edifice, 


| out rolled all 
| manuscripts of Janet’s, “The Apple Or 


“Burt, dear, do open this. I am so | Which was crowdeé to suffocation dur- 


curious.” ) 

A queer smile passed over her hus- 
band's face as he broke the string and 
the well remembered 


S 


~ 
~ 


chard In Full Bloom” and others. 

“Burton!” sbe cried in surprise 
“Why. Burton, bow on earth did your 
mother ever get these?” 

“My dear little wife,” he answered, 
holding ber closely in his arms, “my 
office is Office A, Smith block, and 
mother and | were the sbort story 
company that published all your 
work.” 
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Went Around the Spot. 

Before Bismarck reconstructed the 
map of Europe and made a united Ger- 
many a dozen little principalities used 
to annoy travelers by stopping them at 
their frontiers until they had satisfied 
the custom house demands. A Yan- 
kee once had his carriage stopped at 
the frontier of a petty prince's coun- 
try. The Herr Ober (controleur at the 
custom house) came forward and, 
much to bis indignation, was received 
in a nonchalant way. The Yankee was 
ungentlemanly evough not to get out 
of his carriage or even to take off his 
hat. The Herr Ober sharply demand- 
ed the key of the tourist's trunks, 
which his subordinate began bandling 


ARCHBISHOP DUHAMEL’S TOMB. 

ing the requiem service. The ceremony 
occupied son ree hours, commenc- | 
ing at 9 o’clak with mass which was 
celebrated bythe papal-delegate, Mgr. 
Sbarretti, assisted by Canons Cam- 
peau and Beuillon. The English ora- 
tion was delivered by Archbishop Mc- 
Evay, of Toronto, 

After the final requiem ceremony 
the remains of the late archbishop 


roughly were taken from the sanctuary to the 
“Here! Hands off!” shouted the | basement of the church and were 
Yankee. “I didn't come from the | Placed in a metal casket and laid in 


a crypt direct#®™beneath the altar, 
where the remains of the late Bishop 
Gigues also repose. Only the cler 
and the members of the late arch- 
bishop’s family wre present at this 
ceremony. The libera was chanted by 
Mer. Lorrain, assisted by Canons 
Campeau and Richard, and the other 
ms canons o., =, oe ated as pe 
} More In the Family. | bearers. unmet procession form- 
| Catherine's maternal grandmother |% by the many clergy was & long one. 
@ied sudden! | Arrived at the erypt, after brief pray- 
| suddenly, and she found it bard es the casket wae put in place and 
from the three-yeur-old point of view | was surrounded with cement, then the 
to understand the new order of things. | marble slab which clowed the opening 

A few days after the funeral she | was again plc2ed in position and her- 
was sept to visit an old family friend | metically sealed, pod 
that her mother might enjoy a day of fee obsequies of the 
uninterrupted quiet. Very seriously was consummated. 
she related how they bad put her|. The erypt in which the remains of 
rrandma in a deep black hole and no- Arch Duhamel are 
body could see her any more. 

Her bostess was profuse in her ex- 
pressions of sympathy and tried to 
impress the little one that she, too, 


United States of America to be con- 
trolled by you. _Put those trunks back. 
I'll net go through you at all. I'll turn 
back. [I'm in no burry and don't care 
| for losing a day. You're no country! 
You're only a spot. I'll go around 


| you!” And he did.—London King. 


| — 


rever 


sot eaten io cane intl ene tor 
¥ 5 e 
the two ecclesiastics now buried 


| day. 


GARDNER FEELS SAD. 


| 


passed nebber to return? No mo’ de 
simple life. It was too slow fur dis 
generation. It was too old fashioned 
to last. Today eben de cull’d man 
libin’ in a pole cabin five miles from 


Limekiln Club President Laments | anywhere am expected to hum de Iat- 


Passing of the Simple Life. 


LONGS FOR GOOD OLD DAYS. | 


Brother Jones, Samuel Shin, White- 
wash Johnsing and Waydown Bebee 
Are Advised to Mend Their Ways Be- 
fore It Is Too Late. 


, @st operatic airs 


i 
j 


and drop French 
words now and den. 


Faults of Brother Jones. 
“Befo’ us yere tonight am Brudder 
Giveadam Jones. He am one of dose 
who has put de simple life behind him. 


| To keep pace wid de world he must 


| 


{Copyright, 1909, by Associated Literary | 


Press. ] 


er the routine business of 


days go by-I find myself lamentin’ mo’ 
and mo’ dé passin’ of de simple life 
of fo’ty or fifty years ago. I was 
brung up in de old-fashioned way, and 


“PIN HEEL SHOES AND HER DRESSES FIT 
TED BY A MAN.” 


I can't git used to dese newfangled 
noshuns. Seems like de world had 
gone on and left me behind. Seems | 
like I had been laid up on de shelf wid | 
old fashioned things to dry out and 
become dust. 

“It makes me powerful sorry to note | 
dat de cull’'d people am cuttin’ away | 
fruin de simple life far mo’ dan de 
white folks. Fo'ty years ago arter my | 
day’s work was dun I sot down by | 
my cabin doah and played de banjo 
and was mighty glad to know dat dere 
was taters and co’n meal in de house |} 
fur breakfast. Nine o’clock was my 
bedtime, und I was up at 6 in de| 
mawnin’. If a white man come along 


have linen collars, a red necktie, cuffs 
and buttons, and dat diamond pin of 
his nebber cost less 'n 75 cents. He 
uses hair fle: he wears blue suspend- 
ers; he pays 1f cents for his socks. At 


| home he has a cane and a plug hat 


se Y_ frens.” began Brother 
Gardner of the Limekiln | 
club the other evening aft- | 


| dese things to keep up wid de proces- 


the meeting bad been disposed of, “I | ribo ac Seuncid ed od 
do not wish to be critical, but as de) . 4 ere 


for Sunday use. 
can't be happy. 


He hain’t happy; he 
He simply has to do 


If he should fall back eber so 


“Befo' us also am Brudder Samuel 
Shin. T know fur a fact dat he, bung 
to de simple life as long as he could 
and only gib in when he found de 
pressure too much for him. Last week 


| I bought some shirts for 48 cents each 


| at a bargain sale. 


while I was workin’ in de garden it | 
wasn’t any strain.on me to talk wid | 


~~) him: I didn’t have to rack my brain | 


fur big words. Sometimes | fiad hard | 
cider to drink, but most of de time it | 
was only water. If fried oysters and | 
lobster salad had been inveiited in 
dose days I had not heard of 'em. If 
I had gone to de barber sbop fur a 
hair cut Mrs. Gardner would have 
thought de jedgment had come. If I 
had come in and found her manicurin’ | 
her nails my knees would have wab-| 
bled. 

“In dose good old days we ate off of 
tin plates. 
an evenin’ 


If company drapped in of 
buttermilk was thought 


good nuff to pass around fur refresh- | 


ments. We all talked, but nobody 
lugged in Shakespeare and de diction- 
ary. Nobody axed hisself to git up 
and sing or recite. De women talked 
about caliker dresses instead of de 
opera, and de men didn't have any 
patent leather shoes to shove into 
view. And when de company had de- 
parted Mrs. Gardner and me didn’t 


sit up de rest of de night pitchin’ into | 


‘em and tryin’ to make out dat dey 
was on de way to de poo’house. 


A Good Life. ‘ 

“It was a simple life, but a good life. 
You could leave your spade and hoe 
in de garden obernight and dey were 
right dar in de mawnin’, You could 
leave de doah of your hencoop un- 
locked and de hens would be dar next 
lf we traded mewls we p’inted 
out de spavins, and we neber come 
home at night and found dat de ole 


| 


b 3 


wowan had skipped out wid some od- | 


der man. We didn't know nuffin about 
politics and we keered less, When we 
met up wid a strange mav we didn't 


away wid, but took him as an honest 
pusson and gin him a show. 

“In dose ole days when Sunday come 
I took Mrs, Gardner on my arm and 
walked a mile or mo’ to de meetin’ 
house. We all sot down on hard 
benches. We all j’ined in de singin’. 
De preacher didn't. squint and peek 
around befo’' beginnin’ his sermon to 
see bow many rich sinners was pres- 
ent, but he jest went right at it slam- 
bang and hit right and left. He didn’t 
say dat de sinner wuth a millyon dol- 
lars stood a purty good show of goin’ 
to heaven, while de sinner wid only a 
dollar in his pocket was gwine straight 
to de roastin’ place, but be put us all 
in de same pen. It was jine de churcb 
or sulphur and brimstun fur rich and 


“| poo’ alike, 


“Dar was bewspapers in dose. days, 
and once iu awhile | got bold of one 


the last act in | and spelled de words out. Dey spoke 
end pre- respectfully of de government; dey 


wasn't full of pictures for de bubies; 
you might read a dozen and not find 
a society scandal. Husbands and wives 
"peared to be satisfied wid each other, 
sud dere wasn't any talk "bout mem- 


| happy. 


Brudder Shin has 
to pay a dollar apiece for his. De so- 
ciety in which he moves don't counte- 
nance bargain sales. Fur $2 1 kin buy 
at a secondhand store a coat dat de 
governor of de state has got tired of 
and cast aside. I kin put on dat coat 
and do a heap of swellin’' around on 
Sunday, but Brudder Shin dasn’t try 
it on. If some one recognized him in 
de governor's secondhand coat be and 
his wife would take such a tumble in 
society dat you would feel de jar five 
miles around. 

“Ober by de stove sits Brudder 
Whitewash Johnsing. I knowed him 
in de old days, when de simple life 
was good ‘nuff for him. He had no 
aims or ambishuns to worry him. He 
jest worked and ate and slept and was 
If he found a cokernut in de 
road he had a feelin’ of bliss for a 
month aftérward. 
way of libin’ took hold of his wife. 
He hung out fur a good while, but he 
had to gib in at last. His wife want- 
ed a cuckoo clock, a red plush sofa and 
a rug wid a tiger on it. She wanted 
to go to de theater, and she wanted 
lobster salad befo’ goin’ home. She 
wanted pin heeled shoes and ber dress- 
es fitted by a man. Waal, she’s got all 
dese, but do you reckon Brudder 
Whitewash am any happier fur it? I 
saw tears on his cheeks half an hour 
ago, and I have no doubt dat he was 
thinkin’ of how he would have to go 
home and drink wine and eat sweet- 
cake befo’ retirin’. 

“Let us not oberlook Brudder Way- 
down Bebee. He hung to de simple 
life until a year ago. He used to come 
ober to my cabin and talk about it and 
say he nebber would gib in. But he 
had to at last, as I predicted. His 
wife and ‘two gals pecked at him till 
he could stand it no longer, He had a 
leetle money saved up for old aige and 
was doin’ fairly well at whitewashin’, 
but his family insisted dat he go out 
of de bizness fur deir sakes. He had 
to go and git his finger nails manicured 
befo’ dey was satisfied, and den fol- 
lered a cane, a plug hat and patent 
leather shoes. He gin, up his cabin 
fur a flat, bought a pianner fur his 
gals, and de hull caboodle of ’em go to 
de theater once a week. When I called 


At length de new | 


THE MUFFS MEN WORE 


A FASHION OF OTHER DAYS. 


Their Use Wae Quite Common, Too, 
and Not Confined to Fops and Dan- 
dies—Double Muffe Were Once In 
Vogue—Extremes of Style In Sizes. 


Muffs were invented for the use of a 
man, At least so the legend goes. It 
seems a classic shade found the air of 
the world so beastly cold when he re 
ascended to earth after his death that 
his hands were almost frozen. 

Consequently it was decreed that the 
sinyer of the poor young gentleman 
should kill enough sables—evidently 
sables were appreciated even in those 
| enrly days—to make a covering for the 
frosted fingers. He did it, and that 
was the origin of the muff. 

Even if one is not prepared to ac- 
cept this account of the first muff as 
| authoritative there is one thing that is 
certain. It is only in very modern 
times that muffs have been the exclu- 
sive property of women. Up to the 
third quarter of the eighteenth cen- 
tury men were quite as addicted to 
them as women were. 
| In the wardrobe accounts of Henry. 
| prince of Wales, for 1608 the prices of 
two muffs are set down. The most ex- 
pensive cost £7, a very big sum ‘tn 
those days, and is described as being 
made of cloth of silver wrought with 
| puris, plates and Venice twists of sil- 
ver and gold. The other was a com- 
paratively plain one of black satin em- 
broidered with black silk, and its price 
was proportionately less, only 60 shil- 
lings. : 

At the time of Charles I and Charles 
II. there was a curious fashion of dou- 
ble muffs, a small one for each hand. 
something like a big loose cuff. The 
single or ordinary muffs carried by the 
English ladies of Hollar’s etchings are 
of medium size and made entirely of 
smooth fur, arranged, as a rule, wit 
the hair running round the muff. 

At the extreme end of the century, 
after the advent of William of Orange. 
men’s muffs were still small and were 
generally suspended from a_ ribbon 
round the neck, but in 1703 it seems to 
have been more usual to loop the muff 
to a coat button. There is a widely 
prevalent idea, I think, that masculine 
muff wearers invariably belonged to 
the dandy class—the fops, beaus and 
macarornies—but this was not actually 


the case. although the fashion was 
certainly scoffed at by some contempo- 
rary writers. 

Staid and elderly gentlemen carried 
muffs habitually. For instance; Dr. 
Josiah Tucker, dean of Gloucester and 
a famous political economist. was so 
attached to his huge fur muff that he 
carried it even when officiating at the 
cathedral services. Englishmen, how- 
ever, do not seem ever to have favored 
lace frilled muffs such as were affected 


the eighteenth century, but contented 
themselves with trimmings of ribbov 


by Frenchmen during the early part of 


bows. adornments quité sufficiently ef- 


at his place de odder ‘evenin’ on bygi- 
feminate, one would think, 


ness I had to send my card up in ad- 
vance, 


When | got inside I found gilt 
clocks, paintings, statuary and prayer 
rugs lyin’ around loose eberywhere, 
and Mrs. Bebee and dem gals was so 
strained up dat I expected to hear 
supthin’ bust ebery minit. 


Bebee an Unhappy Man. 


“Make no mistake, my frens. Brud. 
der Bebee am not a happy man, 
He's got to appear at a soiree some- 
whar one night next week, and he has 
got to look like de owner of de Union 
Pacific railroad, but if de case was put 
to him he'd tell you dat he would a 
heap rather come down to my cabin, 
slip off his coat and shoes and sot dere 
and eat raw turnips wid me and feel 
dat he had got back to natur’. 

“Il told you in de beginnin’ dat | 
wasn't goin’ to criticise. 1 haven't. IL 
have simply held up some pictures to 
your gaze. If you like dis newer way 
of libin’ it hain’t fur me to find fault. 
I reckon de good Lawd put us yere to 
lib 'bout as we wanted to, and if you 
want clawhammer coats and lobster 
salad dat’s fur you to say. My old 
woman has lately taken to wantin’ a 


| blue parlor set and a clock wid a Cupid 
wonder bow much boodle he had got | 


on top, and dere have been reports dat 
I wah gibin’ in to her, 1 brand 'em as 
false. De simple life fur me while | 
lib, and dar will alus be pumpkin pie 
and a glass of buttermilk fur auy 
member of dis club who draps in of an 
evenin', Let us pow go our devious 
ways,” M. QUAD. 


A Scot In London. 


Muffs, both ladies’ and gentlemen's, 
varied much in size at different times 
from the reign of Queen Anne onward. 
In 1710 they were very tiny, but grew 
somewhat larger during the following 
couple of: decades. In 1740, however. 
they had decreased again, and a little 
later Horace Walpole writes of send- 
ing George Montagu “a decent siall- 
ish muff that you may put in your 
pocket, and it cost but 14 shillings.” 
But by 1760 both sexes were carrying 
such capacious muffs that pet dogs 
were often concealed in their warm re- 
cesses. About this time, by the way, 
muffs made of feathers were intro- 
duced by reason, it is said, of an un- 
usual scarcity of furs ip the market. 

In 1786 ladies’ -muffs—men, except 
such eccentric fogies as Dean Tucker, 
had by this time given up wearing 
such ‘things—were decidedly diminu- 
tive. However, at the beginning of the 
nineteenth century they were again of 
monster proportions and so continued 
for about thirty years. 

Two wuffs of the year 1800 shown in 
a fashion plate of that year are of 
long, shaggy fur. and in the print one 
is colored yellow and has a bow of 
purple ribbon in the center, while the 
other is deep brown and has no trim- 
ming. Another huge muff of rongh, 
dark fur is shown in a set of fashion 
plates for 1803. 

A few years nearer our own time the 
modish muff was large, flat and se 
widely open at the ends that it could 
have afforded but scanty protection to 
the wrists. One example was made of 
ermine, a fur which was in NW favor 


= 


from this time up to the mid4Victorian 
period.—London Queen, 


\ 
‘ 


Buried Treasures in Morocco. 

In Morocco it is customary for a 
man to bury most of his riches in a 
place known only to bimseif. Lbis cus- 
tom is practiced by all Moors, for they 
cannot trust their own family, who 
would murder them directly if it were 
known where the money was. At the 
death of the head of a family in Mo- 
rocco digging operations commence at 
osce, but seldom is the money discov- 


An instance came under the 
notice at one of the coast 


Charging the Enemy 
By MARTHA M’'C.-WILLIAMS, 
O14 Gib Ezell went swinging and 
stumping upon his crutches down the 
street and up the steps of his store. It | 
was the biggest store in town, though 
not the smartest. Joe Beenam, who 
had opened up the spring before, just 
across the street, was running old Gib 
hard in groceries and hardware and 
leaving bim out of sight when it came 
to knickknacks or dry goods pure and | 
simple. | 

A man who balf knew looked after 
old Gib, then across at the sign of his 
young rival, aod muriwured half to him. | 
self, “What a pity!’ Another man | 
who knew also looked, listened to the | 
exclamation and answered it, sticking | 
out his chin as he spoke, “Better say, 
“What a shame!” 

“What's g shame, doc?” a third said, 
coming up’ behind them. Dr. Waters | 
smiled half grimly. “I'm not quite | 
sure. It seems to be the hitch in the | 
course of a true love,” he answered. | 

Lew Bayne, the man whd had spo- | 
ken first, shook his head energetically. | 
“I meant that poor old fellow’s legs,” 
he said. “I suppose, doc, it’s certain | 
he'll never walk again.” 

“Now you've got me,” the doctor | 
protested. “I'd risk my professional | 
reputation that fall he got on the sleety 
pavement did no worse barm to his 
shrunken shanks than bark them up | 
pretty generally. There were bruises, | 
of course, and on the shoulder and side 
as well. I told him he'd be out and | 
about in plenty of time for the Christ- 
mas trade, but from the first he stood 
me up and down that he’d never take | 
another steady step, and so far, I’m | 
bound to admit. he was right. There’s | 
nothing on earth the matter with his | 
legs—nothing at least that I or the oth- 
er doctors can see. Against that there 
is the fact that the minute he tries to | 
stand on them they do the joint rule | 
act—double under bim as though they 
hadn’t strength to bear up a spider. | 
The trouble must lie in the nerves. If 
that’s what you meant, I agree with 
you that it’s a pity. I thought you 
had reference to the trick he’s played 
on Joe Beenam.” 

“What is it?” asked Merton, the 
third of the group. “You know I’ve 
been away six months. Tell me all 
about it.” 

“Not much to tell,” Dr. Waters said. 
“You know Florrie Ezell”— 

“I ought to, considering she sent me 
away.” Merton broke in ruefully. | 
“You don’t mean Joye is gone on her 
like the rest of us? I thought”— 

“You've hit it.” the doctor said. “Joe | 
did stand ont mighty well against the 
prevailing infection, but a map never 
knows what’s coming to him until it) 
hits him square in the face.” 

“Lord!..lo think of Joe, the bomb- | 
proof,’ we called him!” Merton chuc- 
kled. “How did it happen? Tell me 
all about it.” 

Merton, a newly evolved drummer, 
had given what he would have called | 
“a comprehensive order.” Dr, Waters 
also chuckled as he answered, nodding | 
his head by way of emphasizing bis 
points: “Well, you see, it’s this way: | 
The hour struck for Joe when he saw 
Florrie Ezell swirling around, a blue 
tarlatan angel, in a waltz with Bob 
Acton at the Patton's party. Florrie’s | 
a pretty girl anyway you see her. | 
That night she was particularly fétch- 
ing. But that wasn't the thing. I in- 
sist Joe’s time had come. He kuew It. | 
Soon as the waltz was over he froze 
to Florrie—didn’t get a yard away) 
from her all the evening.” 

“It was a freezing time, es I remem- 
ber,” Lew Bayne. interrupted, with a 
laugb—“Indian summer up to dusk, | 
then a cold rain that turned to sleet) 


| 
| 
} 
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Gib and had it out with him; toid bim 

all about himself and bis business, in 

and out, up and down, but the sub- 

stance of it was he wanted Fiorrie for 

his wife and would do whatever olf 

Gib said if only he could get ber. And 

then the old crocodile pretended to 

ery; said Fiorrie wasn all he bad to live 

for; he hoped Joe wouldn't press him 

for an answer then. nor, indeed, talk 

of an engagement until he war either 

ead or himeelf again. You know how 

soft hearted old Joe is and bow he 

hangs on to his word once he pasnes | 
it. Of conrse he promised, never mis-- 
trusting the old wretch was. playing | 
him. So there you are! Florrte’s wor. | 
tying and loring color bevaure Joe | 
only speaks when they pasa by, but | 
doesn't come to the house. Joe's about | 
desperate, and old Gib Ia fattening and | 
getting ten years younger—on spite | 
and crutches. What the end is to be 

nobody can guess.” 

“Can old Gib be shamming?” Merton | 
asked. Dr. Waters shook his bead. “T 
thought so at first.” he said. “But if | 
he is it beats anything In the books. 
There’s certainly nothing wrong with 
his legs, except that they’re a bit flab- | 
by. It’s equally as certain he can’t) 
walk on them. 1 think sometimes he 
has hypnotized himself. If it was just 
deceit and what I call cussedness, I | 
would have been able before this to 
take him off his guard.” 

“Well, I can at least go over and | 
condole with Joe,” Merton said, step- 
ping across the street, “And maybe 
sympathy will be worth an order,” he) 
called back over his shoulder as he 
struck the store steps. 

s * * ° * s ° 


Although it was late March it was) 

still nipping cold. A red fire roared in | 
the base burner inside old Gib’s store. 
Old Gib himself sat close beside it, bis 
eye ranging all the miscellaneous mer- 
chandise which crowded shelves and | 
floor. His three clerks had been on 
the jump all morning, but toward noon 
. there came a lull. He was about to 
send two of them off to dinner when | 
the door opened wide and Merton 
came through, with Joe Beenam in his 
wake and Dr. Waters and Lew Bayne 
marching solemnly behind. Joe’s face 
-was white, his eyes brilliant, his figure 
tense in every line. Indeed, he looked 
desperate, and his voice rang hard as 
he said, stopping short three feet 
away: 

“Mr. Ezell, I have come to ask you, 
here in the presence of these witnesses, 
to release me from my promise. You 
hnow well how it was given—with a 
to.al misapprehension of the truth.” 

“You mean yon want to take my 
daughter as well as my trade and leave 
me, a cripple, to starvel” old Gib 
roared. 

Joe set bis teeth. “I mean nothing 
of the sort!” be said. “Give me your 
daughter and our bome shall be yours, 
1 will serve and care for you as I 
would for my own father.” 

“You won't get the chance,” old Gib 
.neered. . 

Joe half turned to his friends and 
whispered sepuichrally: “Go awayl 
Quick!” 

“Going to murder me, hey?’ old Gib 
sniffed. 

Joe stood very straight. The others 
had slunk toward the door, with the 


| appetite 


THE MINER, COLEMAN, ALBERTA. 


You Can 
Defy the 
SPRING FATIGUE | 


And nervous exhaustion, if you will! 

make the blood rich and red by | 

using OR. CHASE'S NERVE | 
FOOD. 

Fatigue and weakness tell of weak, 
watery and impure blood 

Are you going to go through th 
usual suffering and discomfort of 
spring this year or take a hand in | 
the matter of your health and build 
up the system? 

It is for you to decide, for you know 
that Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, by form- | 
ing new, rich blood, overeomes 


| 


the | 
fatigue, the weakness, the feelings of | 
dépression and discouragement which 
come with spring. 

The nervous system is almost al- 
ways exhausted in the spring. Your | 
fails because the nerves | 
which control the appetite. are ex-| 
hausted, and so it is with digestion | 
and the working of the other bodily | 
organs. 

Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food is the great- | 
est of spring medicine because it is | 
the greatest of nerve restoratives. It! 
forms the new red blood from which 
vigor, energy, and nerve force are | 
created. | 
If you would restore the healthful 
glow to the complexion, sharpen the | 
appetite, improve digestion, stren,- 


ize the wasted brain and nerve cells 
and round out the wasted form you 
must use Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food. 
No imitation is just as good. There 
is no substitute but will disanpoint. 
Mrs. John P. Shannon, Whiteside, 
N. 8., writes:—‘‘I used four boxes of 


| Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food and found it 


an excellent medicine. It hassproved 
ache and run-down nervous system.” 

Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, 50 cts. a 
box, at all dealers, or Edmanson 
Bates & Co., Toronto. 


A Needed Shower 
Isn’t that a lovely shower,” ex. 
claimed Mrs. Randall to her friend in 
the parlor as they gazed out on the 
sudden downpour. 

“Yes, we need it so badly.’’ 

“Need it? I should say we did. It’s 
a God-send! Why, our golden-glows, 
hyacinths and roses out in the back- 
yard are shrinking for the want of 
rain. The sprinkler can’t take the 
place of rain, you know.”’ 

“Indeed not.’’ 

“Oh, I tell you, this is just lovely! 
|See how it pours! And to think th:t 
just when everything threatens to dry 
up and everyone is praying for rain 
nature answers these appeals. and 
sends us beautiful—— Good heavens !’’ 

‘‘What’s the matter?” 

, “T’ve left the baby out in the yard!” 
—The Circle. 
Try Murine Eye Remedy 

For Red, Weak, Weary, Watery Eyes, 
Granulation, Pink Eye and Eye Strain. 
Murine Doesn’t Smart; Soothes Eye 
Pain. Is Compounded by Experienced 
Physicians; Contains: no Injurious 
or Prohibited Drugs. Try Murine for 
Your Eye Troubles. You Will Like 


awed clerks huddiing after. ‘They 
heard Joe shout: 

“It is not murder! I shall give my 
life to free Florrie from your. intolera- 
ble tyranny!” 

Then they saw him filing wide the 
stove door and dash into it what 
seemed like several pounds of gun 
powder. 

Old Gib saw it too. With one wild, 
whooping yell he leaped from his chair 
regardless of crutches, of everything 
but flight, rnshed madly for the door, 
darted through it and did not pause 
until be came panting and trembling 
to his own gate. As he clung there 
the others overtook him, as breathless 


in short order. Say, didn’t old Gib get 
his fall that very night?” 

“I’m coming to thut if you'll wait,” 
the doctor ran on. “I tell you that was | 
a sleet to remember. Joe, of course, | 
wouldn't let Florrie walk home, though 
the Ezel! house is only six blocks from | 
the Pattons’. No, siree! He telephoned 
for the finest rig at the liver stable 
and bundled all that blue tarlatan in| 
it as snug as you please, I heard Flor- 
rie protesting that she ought really to 
wait for papa, but we all persuaded 
her papa. wouldn't think of risking | 
himself upon pavement like glass. We 
ought to have known better. Old Gib 
always does the thing that any other 
map would let alone,” 

“Bet a hat he came,” Merton said, 
chuckling more than ever, 

“You win—from yourself,” Dr. Wa-| 
ters answered. “He cume, he didn't) 
see his duughter, be went back swear- 
ing like a trooper, though he is a dea- 
con, and he fell right before Master. 
Joe’s fine rig, coming back from leav-| 
ing Miss Florrie safe at the gate. Of 
course Joe picked him up and carried | 
him home. Equally, of course, old Gib 
hates him for doing it. By the time I 
got to him next morning he was fully 
persuaded Joe was at the bottom of 
his fall, with Florrie as accessory; said 
they ran away and left him, hoping 
he'd break bis peck, so Joe could have 
both his daughter and bis store. You 
know he didn’t take overkindly to 
competition anyway" — 

“That be didn't! Why, he even wrote 
to our credit man to keep a peeled eye 
on Joe,” Merton interrupted. 

“Thaf's like jim.” Dr, Waters said, 
“] tell you, boys. nature must work 
along a certain line of compensation, 
I'm sure she slapped {nto old Gib all 
the small meannesses due to two geD- 


as himself betwixt running and laugh: 
ing. 

Dr, Waters made a low bow. “If I 
had thought three pounds of black 
sand would be so effectual I would 
have had you well long ago,” he said. 

Merton dragged Joe forward. “If 
you want to kick anybody, kick me,” 
he said to old Gib. “I put this lad,” 
patting Joe's Bhoulder, “up to playing 
you that trick.” 

“Humpb! | knew he didn’t bave the 
brains for it himself,” old Gib snorted, 
But, though he had found his legs, he 
was none the less old Gib. The fact 
was proved by his letting Joe and 
Florrie marry almost out of hand sod 
presenting them with both his store 


and his blessing. 


Water Vapor on Mars. 

The much debated question of the 
existence of water vapor in the atmos- 
phere of Mars appears to have been 
settled in the affirmative by the obser 
vations of V. M. Slipher, corroborated 
by those of Dr. F. W. Very, who esti- 
mates that Mars has in its atmosphere 
about 75 per cept more water vapor 
than exists in the air over Flagstaff, 


caps about Mars’ poles are composed 
of snow rather than of hoarfrost. The 
prevalent conditions on Mars, says 
Dr. Very, are those of a mild but des- 
ert climate, such as Professor 

Lowell has asserted exists there. 


A Simpler Way. 
“Of course she'll break his will?” 


Cows. 


Murine. Try it in Baby’s Eyes for 
Scaly Eyelids. Druggists Sell Murine 
at 50c. Murine Eye. Remedy Co., 
Chicago,Will Send You Interesting 
Eye Books Free. 


Uncle Ezra says: “It allus seems 
foolish to look fur a needle in'a hay- 
stack, but sometimes in doin’ it a fel- 
ler hez run across a nest full uv hen’s 
aigs.”” 


Dysentery corrodes the intestines 
and speedily eats away the lining, 
bringing about dangerous conditions 
that may cause death. Dr..J. D. Kel- 
logg’s Dysentery Cordial clears the in- 
estinal canals of the germs that cause 
the inflammation, and by protecting 
the lining from further ravages re- 
stores them to healthy condition. 
|Those subject to dysentery should not 
be without this simple yet powerful 
remedy. 


| 


The Party He Belonged To 


woman reporter on a country paper, 
who was sent out to interview leading 
citizens as to their politics. 

‘““May I see Mr. ——?”’ she asked of 


matron decisively. 

“But I want to know what party he 
belongs to,’’ pleaded the girl. 

The woman drew up her tall figure 
“Well, take a good look at me,” she 
said. “I’m the party he belongs to!” 
—Universalist Leader. 


Don’t experiment with unsatisfac- 
torv substitutes. Wilson’s Fly Pads 
kill many tinies more house flies than 
any other known article. 

SEE 


During the election campaign a can- 


Mr. | didate hired a cab to take him to and 


kindness, sir? I shall wy Bn in ten 
minutes.” “Ten minutes,” echoed the 
other, “I don’t care if yer talk all 
night, so long as yer don’t forget that 
the keb’s at the door.” ; 


Minard's Liniment Cures Garget i 


Vicar’s 


| pretty 


then the action of the heart, revital- | and china, in Indian ware and wedge- 


to be a splendid treatment for head- | 


a stern-looking woman who | opened 
the door at one house. 
“No, you can’t,” answered the! 


wv 


A GREAT MUSEUM, 
Tre McCord Home Contains a Wealth | 


of Canadian Relics. 


On the Ccte des Neiges road, out of 
Montreal, near where the electrics 
eave the highway for the Priests’ 
Farm. there stands a clas#ie Greek 
emple—the most interesting house, 
derhaps, in Canada. For three-score 
years and more it has been known as 
Temple Grove. Behind its Doric col- 
mnade one may come into contact 
with all the great churchmen, states | 
men, warriors, nobles, explorers, 
voyageurs and martyrs, who have 
been identified with Canada for the 
past 259 years. 

The Temple is the residence of Mr. 
David Ross McCord, a man who has 
worked and twiled for a lifetime on | 
behalf of Canada—his native land. 

Charmingly located is that pretty 
treasure house among the oaks, ‘the | 
alms, the maples, the pines and the | 
fragrant lilacs of Mount Royal. Its 
Doric colonnade recalls the 
Jays of ancient Greece—the days 
when arches had not been thought of. 
It is a veritable poem in brick and 
stone and wood, and its environment 
of tre: and flower and shrub only | 
adds te its beauty and its charm. 

That house is full of the most | 
pricelees treasures—treasures in oil 
and water color, in portraits and land- 
scapes, in battlefields and forts, in 
chateaux, and ruins; in prints and | 
etchings, in memoranda and auto- 
graph2, in letters and manuscripts; 
in books and parchments; in guns and 
arrows in armor and coats-of-arms; 
in banners and battle flags; in marble | 


wood; in relics and mementoes; in 
furniture and curios, in scientific ap- | 
parti of.a bye-gone day. These trea- | 
|sures have been: literally gathered 
from the four corners of the world. 

The history of Canada for a period 
of 250 years is there—there in visible 
| and tangible form; there as it existe | 
nowhere else in the world. ; 
| The morale of the whole collection | 
}is this: That, grand and unrivalled 
as it is, 1t is a mere shadow of the | 
| knowledge of the man who created it. | 
| Withoat a most intimate knowledge of | 
history, his own pencil and the brush 
of the chief artist he employed in| 
painting the oils would have been | 
jutterly unconscious of the strategic | 
value of the scenes they depicted. 

It is still feared in Montreal that | 
this splendid and intensely interesting | 
collection, as well as its collector and | 
j}owner, be coaxed away to another 
|grent educational centre in Canada. 
Attempts are indeed being made to) 
get it and him. Mr. McCord is chival.- | 
rous encugh to sacrifice himself and 
his family associations in the Province 
| of Quehec (dating Back to soon after 
his ancestors tanded with Wolfe in the | 
surf at Leuisbourg) in order that he | 
may have the satisfaction of seeing, | 
in a National Museum, teachers ac- | 
companied by their classes face to | 
face with scenes and names which 
are otherwise mere abstractions. 

More serious still, if death should 
carry Mr. McCord away before the 
assemblage of his work in such a mu- 
|}seum has been made by himself, no 
| other mind will ever be able to juxta- 


| 
| 


~~ pose these parts into a united educa-| 


| inserted in The Times by a mistress 


| servant properly : 


| year, 


| Mrs. Carvalho’s mother, at Clifton, 


| of 


| eretions of the Hall family at Lis- 


Some Remarkable Records For Do- 
mestics In Great Britain. 

It is sheer nonsense to say that the 
modern servant is an aimless work- 
er, said Mr. William Sly, the secre- 
tary of the Domestic Servants’ Bene- 
volent Institution, of London, Eng. 
There are, of course, black sheep 
among them, as in every other occu- 
pation, but my experience has taught 
me that so long as they are well 
treated servants will seek few 
changes. 

We have on our books the names 
of several hundred servants who have 
been with’ their present employers 
for fifty years or more. A few weeks | 
ago the following advertisement was 


who evidently knew how to treat a 


Cook.—On the 19th April, at 8. 
Hamilton House, Hall Road, Han- 
nah (Jane) Cook; in her ninety-third 
for seventy-five years most 
faithful friend in the service of the 
late Mrs. John Abraham, of Clifton, 
and her daughter, Mrs. Carvalho. 

Miss Cook entered the service of 


when she was seventeen years old, 
afterwards became Mrs. Carvalho’s 
norse, and subsequently, when her 
little charge grew up and married, 
same to London with her as parlor- 
maid. and remained with her until 
she died. For many years she had 
been regarded almust as a member 
of the family rather than a servant, 
for her long and devoted service en- 
jeared her to those with whom she 
hod lived for so many years. 
Miss Cook’s record, althouch one 
the best, has been beaten by 
several others. Miss Caroline Chivp, 
who has just celebrated her 101st 
birthday, has been a domestic ser- 
vant for over eighty vears. She was 
awarded a pension by the institu- 
tion a year or two ago, but she is 
nrobablvy the oldest domestic ser- 
vant living. 

But even this long term of cervice 
is not the record. Susan O’Hagan, 
of Lisburn, near Belfast, who died 
in Janvary of this year, was 107 
veary old. and for ninety-seven years 
she was in the service of three gen- 


burn. 


Race Wagers In India. 
The native of India wagers his 


|strengthen the nerves 


money according to the colors worn 
by the jockeys and takes no heed of 
the merits of the horses, or he will 
back a horse ridden by his favorite 
jockey. no matter whether the animal 
is a rank outsider or not. 

His ideas of gambling, in fact, are 
distinctly, novel. Some of the more 
wealthy Indians, says Tit-Bits, form 
rings and back every horse in the 
race, thus gaining the satisfaction 
of getting a winner every time. It is 
Ft only of late years that the na- 
tive of India has e an habi- 
tual gambler on the turf, and now- 
adays the bulk of the. betting of the 
various racing centres in India is 
done by natives. Indeed, the authori- 
ties are becoming somewhat concern- 


Standard. 


Co-operation in Canada. 

That co-operation in Canada will: 
| soon be a power and source of much | 
benefit to the masses of the people can | 

judged from the progress made by | 
| the Montreal Industrial Co-operative | 
| Society, which recently completed its 
first year on May 7. Starting out with | 
|.a very small capital and only 49° 
members, it has made such strides 
that to-day it has a first-class store | 
and delivery system and 137 members, | 
and is steadily increasing. The mem. | 
bers comprise principally old country | 
| people who have seen and experienced 
| the benefits of co-operation in the) 
mother country, where distributive | 
co-operative societies have been de | 
veloped to their greatest limits. But! 
lately the Canadian people are - | 
ning to see the benefits of it it 
, will be but a short. time when co- | 
operation will be as much appreciated | 
here as it is now in Great Britain. | 
| Hon. F. D. Monk has done much to 
promotes federal legislation in favor 
of co-operative societies throughout 
the Dominion. The member -for 
| Jacques Cartier, having made a pro) 
| found study of the subject, sees the 
| benefits the masses of the people 
would derive trom such legislation 


and that lawo will be passed similar 
to those existing in the British Isles. | 


Wine Growing in Ontario. 

Wine growing is a branch of Cana 
dian industry about which not very 
much is heard, and. it might be better | 
for its progress if the makers of wine 
from Canadian grapes were a little 
| more assertive, and put their products 
| before the public with a greater de 
gree of persistence and vigor. That, 
Canadian wines possess great merit 
was a fact which was clearly demon- 
stratea at the Franco-British Exhibi: | 
tion in London last year, when 


severa) 
samples of wine from gra wo 
in Ontario Province aulead diolames’ 


| 
| 


and medals. If a greater measure oi | 
publicity were given to Canadiaz | 
wines, of brands of which 


man 
endowheed features of excel. 


of manufacture, there 
is no real reason why in the nea 
future Canadian should not be 
come cf much greater importance 


tional whole.—J. M. B., in Montreal | 


ed about the growth of the betting 
which takes place among Indian na- 
tives, it being asserted that as many 
as thirty lacs of rupees (about $1,500, 
000) is lost and won in the course of 
a season. 

The ignorant masses have not 8 
greut deal of actual money to wager, 
but so badly bitten are many of them 
with the craze for betting at race 
meetings that they frequently wager 
what little Fg rye they possess on 
a horse, and if they lose they simply 
replace their loss by stealing a neigh- 
bor’s goods. The consequence is that 
when the racing season comes around 
the police ‘are kept very busy dealing 
with cases of ang larceny and other 
crimes involving loss of property. 


“Go It, Ye Cripples.” 

Sir Robert Hart came much into 
contact with the ill-fated Gen. Gor- 
don, in the days when the hero of 
Khartoum was attached to the Allied 
Army in China. On one occasion Sir 
Robert met Gorden-at Quinsan, and 
the soldier held a review in his honor. 
“The march-past,” says Juliet Bre- 
don, “‘was unforgettable. Though the 
soldiers were commonplace enough, 
plain and business-like, the officers, 
of whom Gordon had about thirty of 
all ages, sizes, and tastes, usually de- 
signed their own uniforms, which 


A matron of the most determined | and it is to be hoped that his efforts were sometimes fantastic, to say the 
character was encountered by a young) will soon be crowned with success) jeast. 


On this great occasion you 
may be sure none had neglected to 
appear in the fullest of full dress, 
with highly comical results. Indeed, 
their efforts amused Gordon so much 
that all the time they were advanc- 
ing he kept repeating, as he rubbed 
his hands gleefully together, ‘Go it, 
ye cripples! Go it, ye cripples!’ ” 


J. M. Barrie’s Pipes. 

A recently published interview with’ 
the famous novelist and dramatist 
contains the following paragraph, 
from which it would seem that Mr. 
Barrie is more attentive than ever to 
“My Lady Nicotine.” “‘l spent ex- 
actly sixty-five minutes with the 
great dramatist. When I entered he 


as smoking 4 calabash pipe of gen- 
efous proportions. He smoked it out 


and uced 
A ny lgnew 


her pocket,” He sipob- 
cool 


——— 


FOLLOWING DISEASE 


Can be Banished by the Wonderfal 
Tonic Powers of Or. Wil- 
liams’ Pink Pills, 
How often it is that the victims of 
disease—fevers, measles, la grippe or 


any other contagious troubles are 
weak and ailing, even after the dis- 


lease itself has disappeared. They do 
|not pick up strength as they ought; 
|remain listless, 


tired and discour- 
aged. The reason for this is that the 
blood has been impoverished by the 
ravages of the disease through which 
the victim has passed. Strength wiil 


| not return until the blood is enriched. 
| The blood can be enriched by no other 


medicine as quickly and as surely as 
by: Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale 
People—to enrich the blood and 
is the whole 
duty of these pille—thowsands have 
found them beneficial in bringing 
strength after disease had left them 
weak and run down. Among those 
who qwe good health to these Pills is 
Miss Iaura Hisco, New Ross, N. B., 
who says:—“Following an attack of 
measles [I was left greatly run down 
and suffered from a bad cough. I was 
advised to use Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills and procured half a dozen boxes 
Before they were all gone I had re- 
gained my strength; my. cough had 
disappeared and T was once more en- 
joving perfect health.” 

The experience uf Miss Hiseo is 
that of many others. Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills make new, rich, red blood 
This new blood strengthens the nerves 
and banishes such ailments as rheu 
matism, neuralcia, lumbago, dyspen- 
sia, etc., and brines the glow of health 
to pale cheeks. The Pills are sold by 
all medicine dealers or at 50 cents a 
box or six boxes for $2.50 from The 
Dr. Williams’ Medicine Co., Brock- 
ville, Ont. 


Two Fits 
Dressmaker (standing off and ad- 
miring new dress)—What a beautiful 
fit! 
Customer—Yes, and what a heauti- 
ful fit my husband will have when he 
sees the bill! 


Digby, N. 8. 
Minard’s Liniment Co., Limited. 
Gentlemen,—Last August my horse 
was badly crt in eleven places by a 
harbed wire fence. Three of the cuts 
(small ones) healed soon, but the oth- 
ers became foul and rotten, and 
though I tried many kinds of medi- . 
cine they had no beneficial result. 
At last a doctor advised me to use 
MINARD’S LINIMENT and in four 
weeks’ time every sore was healed 
and the hair has grown over each one 
in fine condition. The -Liniment is 
certainly wonderful in its working. 
JOHN R. HOLDEN. 
Witness, Perry Baker. 


Mexicans have a nice delicate way 
of saying even unpleasant things. A 
young Mexican lady, talking with a 
prisoner in the penitentiary, politely 
asked: ‘‘How Jong do you expect to 
be away from home?” 


Peevish, pale, restless, and sickly 
children owe their condition to worms. 
Mother Graves’ Worm Exterminator 
will relieve them and restore health. 


Nothing makes a girl working at a 
comfortable salary more tired than to 
marry a fellow and discover that his 
wages are less than she had been 
ceiving. - 
A Safe Pill for Suffering Women.— 
The secluded life of women which per- 


|mits of little healthful exercise, is a 


fruitful cause of derangements of the 
stomach and liver and is accountable 
for the rains and lassitude that, so 
many of them experience. Parmelee’s 
Vegetable Pills will correct irregu- 
larities of the digestive organs and re- 
store health and vigor. The most deli- 
cate woman can use them with safety, 
because their action, while effective, is 
mild and soothing. 


Mysterious 

“Oh, dear,” sighed her husband’s 
wife. “I can’t find a pin anywhere. 
I wonder where all the pins go to any- 
wav?”’ 

“That's a difficult question to an- 
swer,’’ replied his wife’s husband, “be- 
cause they are always pointed in one 
direction and headed another.” 


The Canadian Pacific are now run- 
ning five palatial steamships each 
week between Fort William, Port 
Arthur and Owen Sound. The trip by 
the Lake route is a pleasant one dur- 
ing the hot weather. 


Conquest 
Knicker—We have achieved the con- 
quest of the air. 
Bocker—Except the hot variety. 


Minard’s Liniment Cures Distemper. 


“All men -are born equal,” qed 
the moralizer. “Yes,” rejoined de- 
“and the equality stops 


moralizer, 
right there.”’—Chicago Daily News. 
—————E——S——SES==== 


Some 


SL Se 


Foothills Job Print & News Co., Ltd. 
Office 


Head 


S.J. WATSON . 


of Frank 
Now has the finest drug store in 
the Pass and it will pay you to vis- 
itus, The thrifty householder is 
always on the lookout for bar- 
eps. We have something real 
cheap every Saturday, Our fancy 
goods are unequalled, both for 
price and quality, *Ovyer $30,000 
stock to vaaicee from. Ourclerks | 
can speak French and German. | 
We give the most carful attention 
to prescriptions, 
Note the address, and don’t for- 
get Saturday—bargain day. 
S. JU. WATSON, 
Frank, Blairmore. | | 


E. MORINO Coleman 


General Contractor in 


Stone, Brick, Blocks, 


Cement, 


Excavating, Building 


Coke Ovens a Specialty 


All work guaranteed 


See me for Estimates 


Coleman Liquor Store 
In Your Trunk 


Generel hha Burne ss Done 


Wm 


THE MINER, COLEMAN; 


ow 


ALBERTA. 


Remarkable 


Fine Artistic Printing 


If you were ill and sent for a doctor wouldn’t you have 


enough confidence in him to follow his instructions ? 


Why, 


of course, any sane person would because he is a specialist and 
thoroughly understands your needs and will recommend what 


he knows to be best for you. 


Will you not let this same reasoning apply to your needs 


in office and business stationery. 


our work say that we are specialists in this line. 
put your work into our hands we will give you the best treat- 


ment possible. 


The people that have seen 


If you will 


Our Job Work is the result of a careful 


study in the printing and advertising art worked out by 
thoroughly competent artists, with the latest styles of type 
and modern machinery to help them. 


Plain Stationery 


If it is plain private Stationery you want we have it and 
can supply you at a smaller price than anybody else in town. 


A. F. and A. M., G. R 


Meets first Thursllay in 
cach month at 8 p.m. in the 
Masonic hall, Aji visitir g 
brethren made Welcome, 

A. M. Morrison, 


Saturday Specials 


ec, 


as A. PRIcE, W.M. 


Coleman i. 
1140, Frat ernal 
Order of Eagles 


mpeste 2n¢, and last 
rdaty monthly 
at 8.30. Visitin 

mem be.rg invited” 


H. Gare, Sec. 


Spring Lamb 
Spring Chicken 
Fresh Turkey 
Empire Creamery Butter | 
Fresh layed Eggs 


wets : 


| J. GRAHAM, W, P. 


P. Burns & Co. 


Limited 


| Coleman Lodge No meets ever Mor 
f id 
at8p.m. Vis ating r betiiren welpoma — 
| H. CLayTon, N,G. 3. BUCHANAN, Sec. 


1 Gane Lodge 


Meets every altery 

Saturaay in 1.0.0 

Vv teltore wele 
CO, Bil Har 


» W.T. O8WIN 


Macleod Bus’ _ 


(DR. BRUM". SURGEDN- DENTIST 


Jffice over Young’s Dru g 
al etention to preser 
ratural teetis 
{Cro owe and bridge w ork 
Bommnotgeme for the i extraction of 
h. The safest anaesthetic known to the 
pro 


teet he 
profession 
Visits Coleman ment ily 


Li 

Vi nes s Cards 
Every attention 
given to travel- 
lers and the local 
public 


Reliable Horses, Good Pir LS 


| Sve 


c qe * of the 


CAMPBELL & FAWCETT 


Barristers, 


#3, Haley Prryprietor Notary Publics 


snugly packed where its handy — - Office: Over Chow Sam’s Restaurayt 
to red at is a good place to put eo MONEY TO LOAN ON REAL ESTAT g 
visi | For Sale | . 
Good Old Sherry | salar dat whey can COLIN MACLEOD 
before leaving to take thattrip. 20 yores War grant, $1. aby et ae yi 
Nd yon vant add a hottle of | Cheose land any time up to es ‘19104 Galicitor 
nea nvlwonabing © or oC 
Bouse ans nas - T fe ee 7 AIN COOPER, Barrister 
store is the precise place to get re 2, » Calgar uz Alberta Ere. 
gC liquors at. are 
always reasona 


Coleman 


Goods ealled for and returned | 


Wholesale Liquor Dealer E. ©. GOOEY, Proprietor | 


Advocates, Notaries, Etc. 


Office, Macleod. Branch at Claresholm 
MONEY TO LOAN ON FARM PROPERTY 


COLE 
<n a7) Ph 


We selicit your patron- 


anos of Pythias, Cast | 


‘Laundry! woxwas, wovonain & wart, 4°!ly 


| FIRST DOO}, Bs \sT OF COL. 
VARI WARE 


We wish { © i sl the peo- 
ple of Cole man that we are 
prepared to ,do all kinds of 
draying at ‘:he Shortest no- 
tice. Webave some of the 
best horses in ta © country 
and other ‘equip ‘ment is 
strictly first- class. 


age and guarantee 


sat isfaction 
ee ee 


Villeneuve 


Proprietor 


H. 


=———— 


—— 


Yai Lee ‘Co. Store Restaurant 
OPPOS [TE OPERA HOUSE 


Prepared to serve good meals 
eal Tickets, good for twenty 
one Meals $5 00 


a LINE The 
Trade in the Crows Nest Pass 


Official Time Inspectors for the 
Great Northern Railway at Michel 


If you have a good Watch, you will find it 
economical to do it up in a parcel and mail it to us 
and have no botch work done on it. 
of your watch does not matter and our charges are 
no higher than others for FIRST-CLASS WORK. 


Vanguard 23 Jewels. Movement 
in Fortune 20Yr. case, price $40 


Somerton Bros. 


Blairmore 


Largest 


‘Frank 


Facts 


EMAN, ALBERTA 


Watch Repair 


The ‘ make” 


Michel 


Palmer & Thomson 
ISTERS, ETC., NOTARIES 
BAS PUBLIC 
Solicitors for the Canadian Bank of 
Commerce 
PINCHER CREEK anp BLAIRMORE 


—— 


Ww. gf Lighthart 


Plasteriz 
Bi tek La 


me Bias 
Wo od Fibre . P las fh. 4, 
Work , ione with: neatness 
LUNDBREc. * 


FOR SALE | 


hans, bred from stock 
Py A ad bad vag Longmen 
specialists, ©. ? Sa, up; e 
.00 per set tin *& be G, Cook, 


Pinecher Statio: 1, ser 


as ialty 
al hal despatch 
LBERTA 


—a 


and ro 
BA R BER, 


M, Mclouso, J. W, MeDonald, J. R, Wait | 11S‘ CL4 8S WOR. 


pees ‘cSween 


“MAN 


Attend Blairmore every Thursday and 
Friday 


oe 
D2. J, J, GILLESPIE, M.D., C.M. 


PuysiciAN, SuRGRON, ACCOUCHEUR, 


Office and rooms in Scott Blogk 
up stairs over farniiare store, . 
Phone No. 


PIncHER OBBEK - ALBERTA 
a 
DR. J. £. WRIGHT 
DENTIST 


in all its Branches. 
Modern Demtiatey Tis Methods. 


wr Office in Scott Block wa 


PINCHER OREBK - - ALBERTA 
D. A. TAYLOR, M.0.6.M, 
SPECIALIST 


Blairmore Cafe 
Blairmore 


Is prepared to 
serve First Class 
Meals at all hours 


on shortest notlee. 


Ice Cream, Fruit, and all 
Notice to the Public 


take this opportunity of informing 
ie foe of the Pass that I am 
collect accoyn 


EYE, EAR, NOSE AND THROAT pret An thing im this ey 
to me will receive pt sesen. 
Comamianoner § for or taking af 


“it GATE, Colemen 


5 p.m. ; 7to8 p.m, 


Stafford Block, Lethbridge, Alta. 
Or¥icr HouRs; 00 to 12 a.m.; 2 to| House an 


